“ 





oo 





ety eet 


“LSOd 


‘ 


ININGAAG A 


VaUILVSs 





AM ELEAISTFRATED Wmme..Y, 
She Oltest Fiiterary and Hamily Paper in the Gaited Siates— Founded August 4, A. B. 1821. 





Vol. LVL 


Ne 


Ladd ‘ 


oe - | 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 30, 1876. 


{| *pectaceu's Spe" 





BY ISABELLA LAW 


> E> 
ae 


i 


rH 


i 


it 


> iM 
inte 
Fe} i; 


ss 


Hil 


itt 


ire 


f 
Zz 


_- 


& morning dress, and 

table, whiling away the 
ull Mr. Penruan appeared. 
ire pronounced her 
up, aud then her 
glance of comica] surprise at his companion 
Was amusing. 

“Nelly, £ have brought you a visitor. 
This is Mr. Haveryng, a cousin of mine, 
from Americ You must belp me make 


‘ -. 

his stay at the sites © eaten one Mr 
Haveryng, my daughtes, iss Eleanor Pen- 
rmuan 


As she — (aet acknowledging the 
strang™r’s Squire ned towards 
the conch, and sbrupily shed. = Where’ i 
your mother? Is she not so well ”” 

~ Fan-Fan has undergone another opera- 
tion,” was the we reply; “and though 
the dear creature ft with great fortitude, 
mamma feels that her own nerves have been 
so severely tried, that she must not attempt 
any ex wm for an hour or two.” 

‘Is she r 


“{ don't know, str. 1 was too hungry w 
stay and inquire. I have repeated my mes- 
for word, and, this time, with- 
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not, Miss Peoruan. You for 
that it would not have been very com- 
te you to say “I am your cousin 

as you had mistaken me fer a vagrant.” 
“ Bat you are not my cousin, sir; and it 
that | introduced myself to you 

-_ name. lam Eleanor Hay 

. Penruan, although be per- 

me regarded as his own child. 


appellation. if you prefer flattering the 
Squire's whims, you will know how to 


40 it.” 
“kant this placing me in rather an awk- 

" ssked Havery My 

friends call me simply Max; if you would 
agree to do the same, | could extricate my- 
self from my difficulties by saying Cousin 
Eleanor.” 


tp oe lady looked up at him sharply. 
= if suspected an impertinence in the 
but ber scrutiny was met with 
unembarrassed mein. that she said, 
, “Well, 1 dont mind; anything is 
to hearing that hateful Mins I’en- 
im my cars continually. And 
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“Treat me so 
oddly?” de- 


im pos- 


“Lam really 
very sorry you 
should have 
met with such a reception ™ cried Eleanor, 
who detected the wounded feeling with 
whieh he spoke ; “but I must ask again why 
you gave us the oppurtunity wo be so un 
cwil ?” 

“In the country | came from,” was the 
proud retort we do not require from Use 
stranger wiw craves or hospitality a full 
and particular account of his ancestors be 
fore we permit him to come under our roof, 
or eat our bread.” 

“My dear Mr. Haveryng, the land of 
which you speak must be in a very uncivil 
teed condition ' Eleanor demurely retorted 
wand theuth such indiscriminate bosprtality 
sounds very romantic, you must not expect 
to make a coevert of Mr. Penruan. He pre 
fers sober reality, and keeping the key of 
his larder im his own pocket.” 

“I had no desire to force myself upon 
him,” said Max, «ill bitter and indignant 

“Of course you had net ; and I am stil! at 
a lows to understand by what spell you have 

the dragon.” 


an old friend to whom, in times past, he has 
lain under obligations. Is not this reason 
wufficient why he should invite me to be 
bis guest while I remain in the neighbor 
hood ?” 


“No, no, no!” cried the lady, vele 
mently. “You have named te very last 
motive that would influence Squire Peoru 
an. You'll say lam very fond of offering 
my advice, but I cannot resist giving you a 
little more—keep your eyes open while you 
stay at the Abbey, Mr. Haveryng !” 

“I don’t think the warning will be of 
aap usr, unless yoo kindly explain why it 

ven. 
t, flushing « little, she hasti ied, 
“I cannot do that z _— 


She broke off in some 
subject 





“lam Mr. Peurnan’s kinaman—the son of | 


confusion, and | 


young lady to indulge in?" asked Max, v | 


ery 
gravely. “Can Mr. or Mrs. Penruan be 
| aware of the risks you run?” 
| “Mr. Penruan wouldn't fret if 1 broke my 
| neck to-morrow ™ she answered, with a care’ 
| less toss of her bead ; “and mamma is rather 
obtuse to things of the kind. If you were te 
give ber—as you seem incli to do—an 
agonizing description of the perils | encoum 
ter, you would send ber into a f of hysterics, 
© violence that, by the time she 
she would have forgotten what occas! 
them.” 
* The beautiful Eleanor’s manner of allud& 
| ing to her invalid mother grated upen the 
| nerves of Max, and his looks betrayed what 
| he thought; for, with an impatient vo 
ment, she exclaimed, “Oh, yes, Mr 
ryng, it's very shocking and undutiful ; 
| know it is; and I ama very wicked you 
woman, or, as Mr. Penruan frequently tel 
ine, a most heartless and unnatural « 
to talk in such an unfeeling strain of the 
sufferings of my angel mother. You wou} 
offend me by agreeing with him; I alwagp 
do that myself; it saves one so many 
sions. And don't look as if you 
for my insensibility 


ied me 
Hearts are such trouble 


"~e Mr. Penruan cleared his throat 
is a sad howe to come to, Mr 


Haveryng,” the invalid went on, in the soft 


am always the poor, bel creature 
Row see. in fact, | should not be alive if it 
Were not for the devotion of the best of hus 


“My dearest Lina, you promised to try 
Gnd swallow a little jelly,” said Mr. Penruan 
modestly iguoring his own praises 


have no appetite, Mr. Haveryng.” 
“But you ate a tolerable Sreakfast, mam- 
™,” 


Bet an hour ago.” 
“Yea. 
“It is our duty to 

is it not, 


the look Mr 
aan bent upon ber ; be 
nimity was not disturbed. 





child ; 
trived 


AN UNOFFENDING VICTIM 


some possessions, that the stonier they are, 
the better for their owners.” 

“Curious philosophy this, isn't it?" queri- 
ed the puzzled Max; and she lenghed bit 
terty 

“Ob! Mr. Haveryng, if you stay longer 

, than a day or two at Penruan Abbey, you 
will have to reconcile yourself to more com 
flicting thirms than my queer speeches. But 

| come here, and tell me if you have seen 
anything in 
| the view from these windows?” 


| Max followed the young lady to a broad 


| and cushioned seat beneath the casement, | 


| and listened and looked with interest while 
| she named the spots visible on that sunny 
| morning from Peoruan Abbey 
He was just about to avail himself of « 

| use in the conversation to name Captain 
| Beatca, when a little bustle was beard at 
| the door. It opened, and Mr. Penruan en 
| tered, with alady on bis arm, in the very 
| becoming deshabille of an iuvalid. Her 
robe, en Princess, was of the palest pink 
cashmere, acolor that harmenized admira- 
bly with her fair skin, and the blonde hair, 
overt which some lace, looped with pink, was 
carelessly but effectively arranged 

She was plump. and would have been 
| Very pretty but for the air of languor that 
| drew down the corners of her mouth, and 
| gave an expression of suffering lo a pair of 
| still fine eyes, as dark and sparkling as her 


] Ts 

“Tt au who followed was loaded with 

shaw ls, pillows, and eiderdown quilts, and 

some minutee clapsed before une lady was 
ly deposited on the couch pre 

pared for ber. 


Mr. Penruan showed himeeclf the most | 2° that pleased that gentleman, and made | 
her cushions, | 
fee 


altentive of spouses, tt! 
and hovering abeut ber with such tender 
| assiduity, that Max began to 

| of the freting of repulsion which, 

| his ctvilities, Unis gentleman had 
to t 


| ashamed 
in spite of 
contrived 


, and 


Toten oat, 





your travels more lovely than | 


know what | went through this morning 
Poor Fan-fan 

“You need not look so serious, Mr. Have- 
ryng,” cried the irrepressible Eleanor. “Fan 


fan is only an ugly little Skye-terrier, and a 
The creature's teeth 


areal pet of mamma's 
are decayed in consequence of being cram 
med with sweet cakes, and two of them have 
been extracted. Having nothing else wo do. 
mamma has made herself unhappy 
about ber darling's sufferings 
| “My merves are so weak,” Mrs. Penruas 
explained, “that they are easily upset. Are 
you fond of dogs, Mr. Haveryug ” 
| “Of some kinds, extremely so, 
plied. 
| “Then you shall nurse Fan-fan 


very 


be ore 


Carson. 


| give her to Mr. Haveryng. ls she nota 
beauty ?” 


| “Laem no judge of lap<dogs,” said Max 
| eyeing conternptuously the fat, wheezy, hairy 
ball that was laid on his knees. 
} “Give her to me, Mr 
| Eleanor ; but Mrs. Penruan started up and 
leustehed the dee away. “No, no, Nelly 
| you shall not have her; you are so intoler 
ably awkward! Fan-fan always comes to 
grief when you take her.” 

Her daughter laughed mischievous!) bat 
ere she could make any reply, Mr. Penruan 
interposed with an offer two show his guest 
over the Abbey 

“Gay mo, Mr 
you'll net find any pleasure in beholding 
dust and decay,” said Eleanor, in tones she 
scarcely took the trouble to lower. Bout 

| for once Max, did net agree with her. He 
| felt really desirous of seeing the house, and 
| accepted Mr. Peuruan's offer with a read 


his perverse step-danghter shrug her pretty 
| Shoulders. 

| After all, Eleanor was right. It was a 
de prenat ig, le, for the decay that is 
rs ogee Bony oe ht Ad 
| 8 was not visible here. Hepairs had been 


and a smile, she pro | made where abmotutely necemary, but only 
comfortable / 


im the cheapest manner. Mr. Pen- 
| rean may have loved the dwelling of his 
| forefathers, but be evidently boved his 


ure Nery Max best, and 
entertaiper y unbent, and 


close by 
evening was enlivened by the pres 
of a chatty littl Weutenant in the 
navy, who had retired from the service some 
previously on half-pay and a wouden 
and was one of the few neighbors whose 





te to her nose, and shuddered a 


Monttionow tones that never varied. «1 


you 


“To please you; solely to please you. 1 


Eleanor, “and I think I met 
Carson on the stairs with a mutton chop 


I made an effort,” Mrs. Penruan 


t the lady's equa- 


‘\ tease me Nelly, t ere's a dear 
you onght to be thankful that I com 
to keep my strength up when you 


Haveryng,” said 


Haveryng, for I am sure 


visits Squire Penruan tolerated. Lieutenant 
Hapsley sympathised with the invalid, 
joked pretty nor on her roses and her 
pouting looks, recalled old scenes and ad- 
| Yeutures t amuse Max, and yed beck- 
gammon with the Squire till the clock struck 
ton—ae signal always for the breaking up of 
| the party 

Not at all inclined to sleep, Max had no 
sooner locked himeelf in his chamber than 
he resolved to write another letter to Mis 
tress Letty, entreating ber to end this mys 
terious reserve, and give him the oppor- 


somehow, 
himeelf with his 


sheet of paper was torn up in 
As he sat nibbling the top of 

gazing sometimes at the curtousl: 
ceiling, sqmetimes at the floor, his wandering 
glances fell on ULe great old-fashioned toilet 
glass close by. It reflected some of the old 
pictures—queer 
1 ing-forgotien dames of the 





iit 


and intently 


not a voice 
made answer to 


quiry, who was 

there? And he 

might have beleved Unal some a 
m 


the surface of the mirror had deceived 


but for one 


little oval miniatures of 
Penruan 


lon te ube) eame-en eaumedl 
detected 
| “Perhaps the ghosts of the Abbey visited 
on and kept you awake? Are there ! 
} het 0 question! Of qvumme hare eset MA 
ou ever hear of an old house that is not 
| nted” But | forget—there are no ancient 
| buildings in your country. Yes, Mr. 
| ryng, we are as well endowed as our 
bors, for there are more spectre! legends 
tached to Penruan than | care to repeat, and 
there is not a servant in the place who does 
| not believe im them.” 

“ Are you equally eredulous?” asked her 


auditor 
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had been shaken from its nail, and lay on 


Ube four at his feet. 


CHAPTER VU 


MAX BEOCING TO (OMPRENEND THAT MI6 
PERPLEXITi@® ARK ONLY JUST COm- 
MENCTING 


There could not be a braver man than 
Max Haveryng had proved himself in many 
« wild adventure; and he had spent more 
than one night with his finger on the 
of his rifle, listeming fur the stealthy fe ls 
of the Indians, while his comrades 

|} around their camp fire. Yet it was with 
very unpleasant sensations that he now 
sized the lamp to make the tour of his 
chamber and the adjoining dressing-room 
and finally came back to the | from 
whenee the picture had fallen. But it gave 
' back no hollow sound when be it 
and was to all appearances as solid a piece 
of Ube wainscoting as the rest. 

Still the conviction was not to be shaken 
off that some one had moved it, and looked 
at him through the aperture. Certainly it 
might be only a servant, whose curiosity led 
to the act, or who was oot aware that the 
apartment was cecupied; and, as this was 
the most maiter-of-fact and 
wion of the circumstance, 


ak it 
Seeves, to euth ans Gnemates tein tp 
bed. Penruan Abbey was but half furnish- 
| ed and ili-secured, for some portion of the 
building was closed and almostinruins. It 
| was net at all impossible that burglars, 
j by «= report of Mr. Penruan’s 
\* and miserly habite, had entered this 
| part of the house, and were awaiting their 
| Opportunity to rob it. So Max, putth 

Peg eg ye under his pillow, lowered 
the lamp till the room was in semi-obscur- 
ity, and laid down in his clothes, ready to 
| leap efficent assistapcr 

alarm 


However, mt a sound cocurred to 
im, 


sank ot lat infos 
sleep, which lasted so 
| opened her eyes in 


ings 

Unan w 
| well 
' «Net 


tH 
alr Hall 


| 


“ Why not ask Mr. Haveryng to ride with 
you, sir, and let him learn « leon from 
your example in the noble art of defending 
the pocket 
“Condemn him to a dull ride over « 


eler ei 
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sharpest speeches than be left alone, or know | wart hearted fellows! DP cannot sheep whe ange of oe vould make ® stronger, | young mistress, .ad crept after her jute the | have his opinion on, same rng te rts strangers whe frequented our ton, whike the 















thet you were running thee frightful! the wind is rough, for thinking of those | wiser man of bin dining-ranm. and might heve lain heme un | the farm attached to the Abbey neeription on hie collar, and the tale we 
ries! = Perhaps Mrs. Penman i net so | whe are totling on thederp, and the anxiety ~ Hefore | ask hom to do this, 1 ought to hes As Eleanor was invisible ® beg Max mace 
well, and you wish to devote the marning to | of the wives and methers whe watch aunt | secertain bow far it would be palatable.  picting place to fallow ber when she quitted | bie eaeage, and Mre Penruam wae ut well 
her?” weep for Ubem at bere - » He may have cogent reasons for preferring & | per seat aaa tne het charter, te webelie 
*Don't the hypocrite, Mr. Have- “he erquainted with Danie! Caly- | stay In England.” harm, Mr, Pen. | 4vetl himself of the opportunity for 
rym" cried Whe “ cromly that he st te oh erm ina dats bit But Blegnor was beading the way back to of between as tor an the exttage a] Cah . But 
stared at her in eottagn F the entrange of the eave, and did not choose «| | the old tisberman was the cottage, 
S wedded aor. . . 






Ses ae 


ascen' 
hew 
to 





1 shall leave yom, Mr. 


wapee!t very 
ie Ray &. ‘Whh the daily 
to reddeg so ily? Ob, ta 7 2s bere te not 
\ fh will be gn ungencroms re Ader ae Penrian's pouch 
ten for the ewe of rh you oe 0) @@ meerschaum on yonder table, The confusion RoW extreme; the | & shop «here te article could be procured 
on have inde some ple child am | or should not have ventured to propose | Squtre certainly hurried @ his lady's assist [TO we CONTINVED.) 
has m | * ance, but at the same time so loudly abused <a be leant over to cares. 
“Danjel Calynack’s piece is a widow Eleanor smilingly gave her permission, | the servants whom his shouts and at 18. Me r, he sald, addressing we, 
she was totd, and was trippin: ow ag when Max the bet inte the room, Che! Che res BEY from what you tell me, I venture to hope 
“L perdu. 1 hope Diane |) amet Bot forget ay me to the | verutive: @r which they were The t : that Sir Arthur still tives, We have been 
we not oflended you,” Eleanor | other roms. At present Iam not quite up| proved ineffectual: and the scene would eRe diligeRe® wes FEN geing 10 | tins trem childhood. Abuut jheee 
caclaimed. “What is this widow's name ? | to the latitude and longitude of the Abbey. | have been ludicrous if it had uot venged on | “it from Geneva. I climbed on the rouf, | (v's So Guam, Aneise Beme paste 
ds more time at her | is there any way in which you wish me to | Where would yonder door lead me ?” the diaguast ing and chose my place ext the driver; there dey was presented to bim by ber. Bevis 
ae vene werve ber oi There was a little hesitation perceptible | “Come away,” said Eleanon, touching oi sill o vacant snat, and the porter called | ... », ly cherished fur his fidelity, a 
The kindly waruth of ber manner im |in Ber manner as dhe ~ That one | Max ou the arm, “We can be of no use —— Dermann . ity w Was not SG 
duced Max to unbosusn himself a little fle-| is locked. It leads t ao part Of the house | bere, and de tnd expose ourselves to ingult A org en vee Jerman style of " sone Se 
ther. we do not use. If you sheaki lose your-! by remaining ~~ pend, Belding tn tile @ru | hshand, and eloped with another man. 
Mr. Penruan seems to attach wore “Ghe calle herself Mrs. Letitia Rayne, and | self, you must cry out for help, and I'll) «fut your mother?” asked Max, with « Be. hanes ee whieh be vainly |, 
is so superior in manners and appearance | be good-natured enough to come to your as- | glance af the distorted features of the strug- |“ eee. ~ sew agy | Mt: then. 
t the old fisherman, that I have some curt | sistance.” ling way. jonmieur, mf Feast ng ma, owt 1 
calty to know more shout ber than she|  Bhe left bim, and Max, tying @ill length |” plcunces took Showed tle direction of | 7° Bare the ae © only by bis dog. His frieads imew 
was willing to tell. [ thought you might | on « curiously carved setiee, ood beneath | his, and she sighed, but answered, “Mamma Bending aver, | took bold aut, | wither he went: but it now thet 
been able to gratify me, but if the | the ore! window, smoked at his ease, and | will do well enough. She wilt scream tilt | “Mi placed him on the straw at my foot. 1) ne was here last spring. Doubtless, the 
nase is uot familiar—” thought the while of Letty, or laid ‘wild | she is exhausted, and by that time Mr. Pen- = that he wore o handsome sliver | esence af Bevie, evermore recalling the 
He paused, and looked inquiringly at his | schemes for watching the cottage of Dan | ruan will be alarmed and penitent. Cold lar, a which the follow ing words wore | © csory of her whe had oo qructly wre 
fair companion, whe mused awhile before re | Calynack, and tracking the old fisherman | water and a stern remonstrance are the only | H*fully engraved —“Bevia, I belong 0 | vis must have torn his heart, and at length 
plying. to her abode. No one broke in upon his | remedies that would be really effectual in| 7 Artur Burnley, given him by Mise) inueited him to destroy the faithful cree 
“if 1h remember rightly, I have heard | meditations for the first hour or so; but jest | these attacks, and fara. 
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did so. and as he listened, ‘se an 
the owautiful bead of the grey bound, whem 
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. it is ne use suggestic ture. ibut the shot net having been mortal, 
‘be semi et oy little amibe mention made of « reckiess, dissolute fellow | as he was debeting whether be should re-fill | them: so let us go into the garden.” ” ... ene. _—- ty ym | the dog, I imagine, when ty bee 
“Oh, no; I say that if 1 were Mr. | called Tom Kayne, who came to St. Erne | his menrschaum,or go and Gish his work im | But though Mr. Peuruan's step-daughter | [™* Mis ~1 ar age De rh a oe — miousnems, was led by instinct to seek the 

Pearuan | should do as Mr. Peuruan does, | occasionally, and was a great trouble to old | Eleanor's garden, one of the female servants | talked with such calm and bitter signif > — Awd be be evidently eit - "| house where his master last slet. Now, 

bus I may be permitted to wish that he had| Dan. He must have been the sponse of | entered the library. She did not perorive | cauce, Max found that the hand resting on |" %* : ‘oe ~ wame was Der | nousieur, be is yours, and | heartily thank 

eaficient common sense to second me in | your whlow, for thereare no families of that | the recumbent figure on the setter, but | his sleeve was trembling; and there were | ANN Trifling as be hy my _—_ you for the ki you have shown him." 

Seen es Gse le nething the | nase resident in (his neighborlord, cromed the room to the locked door, at | hot tears glistening on her eyelashes, as eed yer Beenane = = cove or : “About ten ¢'clock, the stranger retired to 

matter her.” * You, it is the same, I me,” Max re | which she tapped three times. At the third | they strolled along the grase-grown terrace. out ye _ — — 4 his room, after baving caressed Bevis, who 
“Mr. Penruan gives me the TY i but even as he did so he was asking | tap it was opened. The girl interchanged) <Penruan Abbey isn't the pleasantest of 4 aah ey ee us, I ventured | corted him to his door, and then returned 

of being a very shrewd man.” said if lt could be possible that bis pure, | a few words in wht with some one om | houses to visit at,” she said, presently. | °° pn co iaeetne | PE pee to lus accustomed place before the fire My 
Eleanor ener uted white lily, s0 delicate, so refined, was ever | the other side; the door was reclosed, a key | “You must mot go back to America imagin- | , ona ae -. . Spa x amount parents and the servants had retired to rest, 
“Be shrewd, that he sometime: over. | the wedded wife of a dranken, reckless | grating in the lock, and the servant quitted | jing that what you see and bear bere are fair hail anu eee re tna he and | prepared to follow their example, my 
teaches himeclf. Bat | wish =. would | fisherman ” the library, still uncouscions*af Ube presence specimens of the mancers and custome uf the roa ae ag ts ng you t bed being placed at one end of the common 
net tempt me to talk to you # ly, Mr. “ts ft imposible? 1 will newer beliewe | of Max story of the wearer ts bele to me, 


English grutry, We are an exceptional hall. While T was undressing, I heard o 


0!” he exclaimed, Unconacibusly speaking A trivial cireumstance this to record, bat but ls net many years since owned 
























> ar ci ay family, Mr. Haveryng; you will not care to storm rising in the mountains, Just they 
om poem, © mag Senge net have Then, seeing Eleanor’s surprise, be | he could not banish it from his memory, for | stay hoy = a ts ee another master, whose name ison his collar. | ire came a knocking ot the door, and 
run much freedom on this short ao | stammered, confiacdiy. “Do you know | had not Eleanor Haydon—the proud and “I shall be sorry to go awey,” Max an- — oils ~ hy be ail ween & Here, | Bevis ti n to growl I asked who was 
quatniane: © how long be has been dead ?” apparently truth-loving Eteanor—assured | swered, frankly; “and | suppose storms will The b me Med hed = pall he ys | there? voice replied, “Two travellers 
© Wt be the first time | ever received such a “Who? Mayne? Let me think, Ah, | him, not two hours earlier, that this door | ruffle the calmest seas sometimes.’ a eleed » Ope is bright | who want a night's lodging.’ | opened a 
éoubsfal compliment,” be answered, with «| yea, | recollect new bearing some one say | communicated w ith , —r~ of the Abbey “Ay, but such gales as we have had to | 7% 9"* “ying back bis long cars, uttered | 141) chink of the door to lok out, and 
@nibe that Dan Calynack’s cousin, or w— | that was net used? How was he to recon- | day ruffle our domestic atmosphere too often! | * sound which might well pas for a salu perceived two ragged men, cach leaning on 
“ Doubtful?” Kleanor echoed. be—was killed in a] cile ber statement with what he hed! if Mr Penrnan would but control himself a ae ! : a large club. J did met like their looks ; 
“Ye Serre ba a mascu whose at Plymouth.” | just seen?—and if Eleanor knew that it! in the presenee of strangers, | could better rmann placed the animal's heed on | 4 knowing that several robberies hed been 
ne —ie AP A thoughe B aqgited wo cal Was a false one, why did she palm it upom | bear it,” she added, passionately. “1 am a ontaten the collar tin the neighburbood, I refused 
the fm white muslin, of Uagic must be three yoars at least | him ? ashamed that you should have witnessed | 'ustantly Bevie drew beck his head with | tom admission, telling them thet im the 
oF Une dear female friewds young St. Erne, and bis death hap- a such conduct . a re Me | next village they weal readily find shelter. 
are 0 fend of Lolling Uneir smcrets Ils Nant visit.” CHAPTER Vil “Pooh! said Max, anxious to make light | 20° 10 0 Otter et down _e ‘They approached the door, as though they 
Why, then, bere was confirmation strung A CREAMS, AND BOW IT BOUAR. of wimt had Goeurred. “You forget that |] SU" IME Berorly, be th tien ow, | meant to their way in; but Bevis 
“1 have uo female friende—1 might say. had concluded rightly, for Mie} yn. did pot return tll after his | 4 relative, and ought to feel Mattered | Oo ~ —_= ever BO™ | made bis voce heard in so formidable a 
ne friends wm ail!” she replied quickly ; must have been lithe more than | 5 tiles had joined Max in the | tat Mr. Pemruan refuses to treat me axa] M6 DINO MEY manner that they judged it to re 
“and a your sara us ime ; and the weeds of wid- 7 pos! Ma | stranger.” You see, monsieur, how determined We | tire, | bolted the door, amd went to bed. 

; age 4 

ore were vither @ dingulse, or drawing-room, and the cook had grown un . | is to guard his collar; | should not like to 


“You must be very proud of such Kinship,” 

easy shout her dishes. When he did make be the man who would try te rob himof it 

me very different to the | ie 0 chill fell upon the trio b> aan, eonanially ; _ you knew—| tere, Hevis,” said he, in s self. varenaing 
wh be. | awaiting him, for the first glance revealed ge ge ee aighond ae y | tone ; “L won't touch it again, poor fellow 
the tu. | “ae humor had changed since the |, Mere the young mau gently interrupted | Come gad make friends ! 
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c. Haveryng ?" wae dently, abowe the wailing of the wind, came 

w hie fair per “—. had manfully defended | “My dear cousin, why dwell om such un- fa on mtr pre tnr! me » | te hou, shes cry of & human being in 

from his reverie jo but excite you, ‘and we lick tie hands: his iat rem. Pushed against the deor 

“1 sie £Gtiay goainns wasn expan, sfurtable. If you —_— taxed, and he trembled | Witt s fearful howl; at the same moment 





deaf ear to the the wt of a gun, followed by ano- 
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a ome 
suappial: tempered old | "8 8 lost - Said ME n, | her ery. Two minutes afterwards, | was 
9 Seppe epenpana | Fs only pore, Br ets In Wen | ao cae wid ws niet wo) Sm We’ Se ws "ai | ey el, en 
nek. or iat is 4 more, but | he any confidence, had taken ’ " om Lie down now, and be quict.” nn ge De any 
% t. Teaamn Max tage of that confidence to outwit him in betas his yoko—aufter |, TM 40g westled betwen iis master's! Kivi he had darned mct of the house, and 
aagarague- | toned some bargain, and discovery my neck to his yoko—suhhr | 604 aad went to sleep. My fellow-travelter | oY _* pened 
grows brocoll where | used to cul os mentally recalling every | the avaricious Squire more furious than |Ageelfte be wronged aud trampled on 19 | tion turning Low mea, be Ginqgeared ~_ 
ites of Ge . Can you and i pone | iS 7 St me © ie iw “1 8 Bative of Buabia, but | live ino e oes om cue i ae 
me ole we ~ ee a al a to wofeoiing tan} tl “> ou of ium ined sene. A han 
yh dh an tnn for 
_ wardener | edged a relative of Mr. Pon- Ke smoubdored. Whe some under | "he ap te Lett |i of travellers going to St. Got- | | ea ie 
we — toned, Ore, and was, therefore, all a | nl when aod. two years since, arrived eked cometieh tie ua ant 
chorming \ntle what more upon our one eveving a English- ; 
hour or two vert | quire fons he en vr where aval bat fhe ote she het up her round whe wea pales a etencames ; here. | uct him for (wo men, whom, T rocug 
aie "bed planned, | hast tom = fis nails into Ube aft wad thie fhevies whewe ris nt MOR | at our inn, lay dead, by his pow- 
me AF 3} Aa te peenant sage, it wos eateeed vy | Er cls Mier thes had of the perpte eet hans ey enn ro" ome erful jaws. om, ve dieseved ‘ane 
arms ot Fr to glean FH yy he wo ond biceding Impriuts of bie vislonee. Sebo diewe ts stdtapecen, "Wares ther whose bloody wounds the noble 
higt nilignanit . tien b mt tue gave stranger 
Hy ad aed. dead | ag EE Feerena in 7. ad ae cn ire. he | ie one over the common ball, whecr we jo S onion : 1 was Sir 
ost eal th je the sulks war one of pak die ate rie the dint were all seated round the fire.’ Presently | ‘Antur the master of Bevis? 
, sgoniocly eal, = e'l rn mons of an * 7 » ” Bat Pleanar grad rapidly up and down Here M. Dermann paused , the recollec- 
sorviers by he <i. “What to dor” » uttering broken words, | tion seemed to overcome him; and he 
Cray oun terete Tettel i or sat | “vat abou f dos ut sock Mr. Pourye mo doubt hin dg. fort | hoped wo ear theses greyhound, 
money cnongh to -{ ve meer We | x, and toll hem what | think of euch dg | Sa Oana cocashonaliy. a» if repirtng to, | in order to hide his cmmtion. “Aer awhile, 
have coun Acrompany We | Rieanor observed at last, “it may be as was too to take es be with, hie master. At | i finished his recital in a few words. 
the regions. Once there, | offence at the peevishness of a man so man landly tetar teow wait Jength we the Euglishman stop, and “Sir Arthur was mortally wounded, but 
ran back to the house, while her may regain your lost senses, and the | years his senior; and his half-civilized I “And bring Gown bis wri epee pour strike the dog « violent blow, for | he lived. long to secagnicn hie Gag 
was laving bie hands st the of saying & civil thing or two. | had taught him to hear and forbear, except | OWE bead poor beast gave a inud how! of agony. | sed te eonfoes 4 py | 
Neng: weg Ld @ rocky basin; | can put up half an hour of utter si-| when his hot-blood was fairly roused by in-| Max drew himself up a and seemed. as if} .an to take refuge he hed 3 eee ee 
hin clear - wae agai So but more than that tries my patience | sult of ill-usage “Caramba! what .eoy Whe ls} under the bed. Th - his master groaned pet a his death, c= 
on aae'te saw that she ly. He chatted, therefore, and laughed ax | Joh Pearnen, that T should hesitate 10] Sioud. Soon afterwards he lay down, and om ore ones Se by 
BF a lithe gate in the Pray forgive my rudences,” said Max, | freely as before the Squire returned ; but he | *eek my mind in his bearing He ean but | ail was quiet for the night, be - —— = 
seating fe tee of ths de not go Ul you have given me some | was the only one present whe could behave bid me leave his house when I have done ! Gestion be comme down, Goking oat mare ted Bovia, to sovert to 
she ry As he drew about a whom I | with such careless unconcern. The ser But still Eleanor, half-laughing, half-tear — than ov the previous evening; and | the pe. the \« w thus 
and > zh , “ae have met at Penruan. | mean | vente were nervous, and evidently afraid to | Ml, clung to his arm. ving for his loging, he took his he ae 
leaped down on ” move; and Mrs, Penruan, at other times| “And you would be content to leave the Kaj a resumed his journey, followed | 0 \"ru oe 
hey? but when Max reacted the spot or, who had been carelessly rectin- | the petted invalid, now shrank into herself, | Abbey, and see me no mom? For shame, | iy the greyhound, who had estes nothi dag af who bed a 
Py and Uvere ak arranging the ferns she | cast seared looks at her tyrant, and did|*f! how ungallant! No, no, Mr. Have- | since their csrival, and whee easter esemned watched master’s a his 
wih 8 deep chasm, over with glowing cheeks | not venture to draw his attention upon her | 178: 1 positively forbid you to remonstrate | 1, take no of bim, than to | Jong by ah —_ 
a the began to look at and | by the utterance of any of the plaintive | ith my step-father. Lam grateful for your | town when the creature ventured to carees as ‘ti. an 4 
the Heveryng distruatfa lly. little mermars in which she generally in sympathy, but Leannet accept your cham btn. lay ap oon, unti » the 
a fe Abus know him? What has he told | dulged pionale In fact—and now [ appeal © | % About noon, I to be standing vey poh after ~ 9 
rs anatows has he said shout me? Why | Eleanor on the contrary, sat erect and de. | your sober sense—it would do more harm) a the door, looking towards the direction Se many months = — o 
‘Have you the courage tw dive into the waled this from me till now?" | fant; the rich crimson’ on her cheeks | “Aan good, and possibly might compe: me | witch the ted taben, oben I] a tes ee es one . 
the earth, Mr. Haveryug? Then, Don't begin to bring accusations agalust | deepening, and her nostrils dilating with | quit the Abbey wed o object moving slow ly oo” Arthur. i 
yourself down by both hands; the | me till I have some conception as to what | | indignation, every time the Squire's made “The very step 1 should advise you w Sresently | beard how bs of distress As my . he ~ 
of the cavern will lake care that” you dows amiss,” retorted Max, not at all| nes became offensive. To her it was| ‘eke. Surely you have friends, who would | ing from a wounded dog that was the ditigence stopped to change —<s> 
came to ne harm to have turned the tables upon her. | marked; he did not condessend te pay oy you a happier heme than you can | himself towards me. 1 ran to him, ree Hale town of Matene, Sere lt. Donnan : 
Aabamed w hesitate, Max obeyed, asl your questions, if you please, | her the commonest courtesios due to | Joy wader the roof of Mr. Penruan omnised the Knglishman's rel is ended, and hoving walten down bis 
epee Se deme, which, ser all tw the order you put them.” & lady at the dinner table; and had she | Hleanor shook her bead. head was torn, evidently by a bullet, and he asked me to assist the descent 
fw aonping his tall | She seated herself, aud beat over her ferns, | wt chosen to © of a side dish near |. “l cannot leave the Abbey ; it is not to be | one of his paws broken. f am oe ong I shook hands with bim cordi- " 
head an to the Gbedionce | so as to conceal her crimson face, but did | at hand, ber would have remained | thought of If you really wish to be my | sus and carried him into the house. When “ Case cated Som, Sn, toting te 
to the directions be reenived, he found him | not speak, and Max proceeded empty friend, Mr. Haveryng, you will help me tol) ceossed the threshold poms thy on such good terms with bis master, placed 
oor of Che mont fantastic and exquie “Do you know Captain Renton? Yeu. I At last, some Urififug mistake, made by forget what has happened this evening, and efforts to cocape ; so | placed him on the his paws on my breast, and uttered » + 
te of the caverns with which the rock met with him in London, and liked him so | the fuotman in waiting, resulted in the | practive sume of that forbearance you ad ground. Then, in wpite of the torture he low, bark. Shortly eo yt 
Of the country is se liherall Well, that when he spoke of visiting Corn | plate he had nearly dropped being flung | vorale, Do you know that your frlewd, | way suffering, which caused him to stagger | 22), both lat aed Sem my ge 
ae Fugged or repeilent bere; | wall, I insisted on having the address of the | at his head with such savage violenor, that | Captain Renton, a threatening to pay 08 4] every moment, he dragged himself up-stairs fet from my memory, a» this narra 
the mouth of the cavern was a lofty arch, Sionts wtih wham be tabbed of staying, thes the man staggered and turued pale. Gying viels . and to scratch at the dour of the room |!" hae Proved. 
seaward, and ferns in onde ve || might renew our a =. Bagu Involuntarily, Max rae, and Kleaner| She was evidently desirous of changing | where his master had s moaning at the —_—— 
ped bad and threw out | larly enough, | found that bis destination | did the same, and drew nearer to her | the subject, and Max could but follow her | sine so piteously, that could senses help A BLACKSMITH, having been slandered, 
delicate frum every crevice 08 | was Penrusn. Secondly, what has Captain | mother, who had stifled « faint sheiok | lead, 0 the evil moods of the Squire were | weeping myself. I opened. the ene | Tae Serised to apply to the courts fer ve. $ 
Sony walle and roof Acros Ube muuth sald Eleanor Hayden ? | in her pocket handkerchief, and closed her | Hot alluded to again during thelr stroll, | with « great effort he gat inte the socom, divas. He repl be hy 2 ms y 1 
Sen Oat peek, GN he a | ew Sal whem they nectnared the hoses, Pheer | Matted abut, and mot finding whom he | einue my shop and werk wat a better dame 
aed ae pan 6 same stream Uhat you need nut go any fur “Will you give your arm to mamma, | St when! bagi ean house, Eleanor | sought, he fell down motionless oe eae tue T apail ie $ 
woo Spuaere pote, This Its Mr. Haveryng?” asked the young lady, | peated hee, ons went to herown resus, | 41 called my father: and povestving thet | eours tee — soe than I could get ine 
bas = ome ledge to ledge, » ‘welt forgeution than | Wer clear incisive tones ringing with | & thought it would he pru- | 4 dag was not dead, we gave hien al count Reuse & 6 year 
tn the beate of summer, but 0 the seurn she did not care to conceal. “the | dent te follow. There he secured himself » Se gave Som pe _- 
\arvent after the snuws of winter, Just mow 






ble assistance, taking, indeed, as much 9 
iy | Cannot cutom hemelf to Mr. Pea | fom anether nocturnal visit by dragging au « Tem last best fra 
= Miececa” eld = gunn’ Pp ———% treatment of his sxr.| Old-fashioned wardrobe across the panel care of him as though had been a child, perfection, even in 
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from which he still believed that some one | much did we fool for him. In (#0 | derness towards the 

vants. he he was cured, and showed us much 
‘» hair, « You} had better go tomy room,” gasped | had peered at him on the previous night — : wanks the forebearing, 
Levering mamma tated Yongur'? Nor shu’ sncwbr with | the poor lady, with an entredting glamor at | 0 the morrow, Mr. Fenruan no sumer | aivcion | we fund is. howerer, impomible | wards the ood, and 
heen a rember, verdure. to my pretty face, because 1 | her . Pe not very 5 the | entered the breakfast ~ than he made a biadies tee 4 ogg! et puspase < the misanthropic. 
Bg the white mils of a thank you for it. But tell me | the dranghts from the door affect me, confused apetogy to his for the un remy ent a ame wee 
Mat maa aera sand want lo know about Captain | Dear Kleanor,” she added, in « whiaper, | Pltasantnem of the preceding day paar dy ann be aboot ta hare The 
~y HL Ntthe tae © pray say ne more” “am Aaigee got yon pa me ay second time this occurred, we followed him. 
man ventured to ak a quee| “Only whether | am likely to see him The y girl bit her lip, and signed to | Smonget us, Mr Maveryng, and perhaps! | tie proceeded as far asa of the 

=e whoke eal wes hungmriig am here.” Mas Tool ber snsther away | but before | Was, In tome measure, the cause; but my | where a narrow defile -y _— 


I hope not. 1 mean he will not come if) Mrs. Penruan's shaw! could be arranged to | Wife's delicate health preys upon my spirits, there he continued for a long timer 






we rep cushions and " conjectured 
followed us to Pe fow | onl te wader always allend property, the stupidity uf the 
us aruan & fow | collected, there was a litthe stir wi the aye ey, & ae the Englishman might have been attacked 


. : But, come, | by robbers on this . and hie wound 
ing Hare te dg the rena ! Wine dg Kinsman, we'll not wait for the ladies. I] ed in defonding whe Ce 
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one creature of canine species tolerated | boiled directly , it be the ouly way 
at the Al besides the there yard and | the fish at its prime ner in which the 
Ver favoriie , an nw Max looked bewildered at the sudden ! 
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1 
minutes at Isiip. 

lime mat down the track 
@td through the tunnet 


For twas wor to the engine am! driver 
under Vauxhall too late 
er Exton 


mt 
I was rounding the curve down at Duoniog 
here swings tote sight, 
tof the sunbeam 


Prom faturiay over ull 
Which always come terribly 


een 


Iv 
there, Ub, God, bow it thrills me’ 
new takes me back 


at pebbles 
colt 
ring to be 


my heart growing pulsciess and cold 


v 
down « great gulp of terror 
ome ter Ue 


a mado my hea ripe, 

But the child didn't seem e’en to hear It 
his wee 

Ob. 

s 


God! | turned 
viston and 


ch, anda viac 
sight from my eyes. 


vi 
L have seen men sewing off from the gibbet, 
air, 


But no Lever froze out my marrow 
As that chiki tortdling off on the bogs 


BY ESTHER SERLE KENNETH 


Patricia Gathe’s black pony, and I 
. bet I he 


uncle. What is his name?” 

“0, 1 don't know. Call him Jim Crow— 
he's black «: "3 

“©, that’s net pretty. I should like to 
Tht will do 

” do. begin to look 

-—_ Peistete® Ke hor Sheen eud- 

like fire. 

ad i) the new groom take care of the 

air?” asked the old hostier, jeal- 


“ fen; he seemed very anzious for the 
and I engaged bim for a trifle,” re- 


“You of y- tow 
Saar a gay young lady 5 he ot 
om.” 


with « pink rose at the belt, and her eyes 
looked as if she had been crying 

bet y he is!” me with ber 
utpiend. {De yon Gow shall be very 
fund of him, Tom * 

“1 think likely, Miss.” 


“ When is the new groom coming, Tom ?” 
“ To-morrow, Miss. 


THE 


By-and-by, abong in th afternoon, Evan 

mays to old Tom 
| “What kind of a young lady is Mis 
| Gate?” 

« Well, she's one of the quiet kind; nota 
bighflyer or toppin’-like. She wont make 
ne wouble for no one. For see she warn't 
broaghi up at Ashpark, though she's be\coms, 
bow 

« Wasn't she 7” said Evan Neal 

“No,” said old Tom, chewing a «raw 

| (He was always chewing straws.) “We 
ain't had no ye ladies rownd here since 
| the Colonel's wife died, twenty-tive years 

» She'd make things fly ‘round’ Now 

is Patricia aint one of them sort 

| “ Patricia’ 

Colonel changed ber name «ben 
he adopted ber. Took her away from some 
poor relations, Iwo years ago, and made ber 
his heiress. 1 dont know the rights of it 
We ain't allowed even to refer to it, no 
morn'n if she'd been born here. But it's a 
quiet place here for a young gal. 1 wonder, 
sometiines, if she didn’t leave sone 
she'd like to ene 

Evan Neal ditn't speak 
listening. Old Tom sat on the grain bin, 
swinging his feet, and went on 

‘im so glad she's gut the pony 
be company for her when she gues out. I 
sed Ww drive her in the carriage, but she 
come back looking as pale as she 
She was a rosy little th vader 
here two years ago ; now she's as pale as the 
proudest of them. 

Tom got up and went to water his 
| horses, but Evan Neal stood still as stone, ex 
| cept that he shuok his head again and again 

By-and-by be gave a deep sigh, and went 
out of sight. 
| At five o'clock he came and saddled me 
carefully. When be led me around for Miss 
| Gathe to mount, his hand trembled 
| When she came running down the ter 
race steps, in ber long skirt, « little black 
velvet cap on ber head, her blue eyes dilated 
and ber cheek grew 
came right on, and Colonel Gathe put ber 
in Ue saddle, and she turned my head dow: 
y we went like the 
wind, Evan Neal's horse trotting smartly 


bebind 


He stood still 


mg when she 


When we were in the woods, she wheeled 
He came up, and took off his 

and sat looking at ber blue eyes and 
face, and neither spoke a word. Then 


“O, Evan, why did you come here ?” 
“ To see you Pearl,” 
That 


Patricia Gathe, and every 
is different from what it used to be.” 
“T don't know any Miss Patricia Gathe !” 
} he exclaimed. “I only know Pearl Payne, 
| the little girl who loved me two years 
You did your 


was my home, and we were together 
I never asked you to be my wife, Pearl, but 
you know that I was true to you, and ‘twas 
you | was saving my money for. I left 
home for three days, and when I came beck 
you were . fone with never a word 
| for me, Peart! They told me about your 
rich uncle,—bat I wouldn’l believe you 
Meant lo leave me so. have waited and 
| waited, for one little word—but two years 
|have gone by, and you never sent me 


“Tier 
me slight form was trembling like « 


“ I have tried and tried, but I could hear 
od At last | beard that 
the Colonel was looking for a pony fur you 
to ride, and I gut a young man totake Getty 
to the County Fair, and sell him tw him ; 
and to recommend me for a groom. I knew 
that I could get the chance to see you, to 
talk with you, Pearl.” 

She covered her face with ber gloved 
hands and sobbed. 

“Didn't you know the pony, Pearl?” be 
asked, sadly. 

“No; he has grown so, But I thought 
he looked like the little colt you were break 
ing, and let me name, and so I called him 
Getty.” 

« Then you do care a little for these old 
times, Pearl?” 

She cried harder and harder, and could 
tt fora time. But when be tried to 
take hand, she shook ber bead and said 

“0, Evan, you must not lowe me. My 
uncle has done everything for me, and he 
would not hear of my marrying you.” 

“Then you care so much for your uncle 
and his money—for being the rich Miss 
Gathe' Pearl, where was your rich uncle 
when you lived a Farmiands, and worked 
all day, and bore with your drunken father 
Who cared for you then ?” 

“ Oh, Evan, you did!” 

“ Al any rave, it was pot him. But when 
you are relieved of your incumbranece, and 
he comes to Farmiauds, and finds you 
pretty and as much a lady as if you lived at 
Ashpark al! your days, he must needs take 
you from older friends and make you false 
to * 


“Pale? Ob, Evan, there is not a day 
that 1 would not be beck in the old farm- 
house, free and happy again! But I cannot 
» beck now. It is too late. Uh, it is too 
Even! He has given me bis name, 
me his own , given me all 
his property, that 1 mlay be the child of his 
old . If i marry, | must marry to 
him. If be saw me talking to you in this 


me over the bead with 
I know that. Bat 


“Ob, bash! bash I” 

“ Forgive me, oh, forgive me, Peart! I 
do not know what | am saying, | am so sore 
tried. Oh, Pearl, | pray you t be true to 
your own beast, and come with me, back to 
the old home. 1 is a good and comfortable 








| 
| 


He'll | 


SATU RDAY 


“She seems averse to riding. I am very 
sorry. But she must ride, a her 
ews you bring ber pony around 

» clock this aflernoon.” 

« Yes, sir 

When she came down on the terrace, she 
hooked so pale and spiritiess you would not 
wonder the Colonel was anxions abeut her 
bemwlths 

“Try « good gallop, Patricia 
has speed, and is safe.” said 
good care of her, Neal 

“1 will, air.” 

When we reached the woods, sbe stopped 
and turned in the saddle of her own accord 
Evan, | want to speak to you.” 

He rode up quickly 

“LIL know what you are going & say 
sand 
park.” 

Yes,” she faltered, very pale 
forget me, Evan 

(an you forget me, Pear!” 

No. But you need not mind that 

Oh, Pearl, he is making you like bim 
self, cold and hard’ You used not to speak 
s without warmth or feeling 

fora moment she shook ir 

od buffeted by the wind 


the pony 


ake 


he 


” he 
‘You want me to go away from Ash 


And to | 


the  sachel be 


* she continued, calmly my un | 


al 
{ ! Mt vide 


e usistes Chat I shall ride, « 


| with you 


| 


as ashes. But she | drew his handkerchief quietly 


| unrelenting once, Pear! 


aned and muttered 
something 

It makes 
piteowsty 


You 


m both nhappy.” she said 
heen so hard, « 
vu have changed 


could not have 


—yes, you have changed " 

*My life has changed,” she 
cannot be what | once was 

He searched her 
scrutiny of love 

“And yet look miserable, Pearl 
Your cheeks are pale, your looks wan and | 
hopeless. You will die if I leave you here.” | 

he tears dashed down his face. He| 
and wiped | 
them away | 

« Perk ‘she murmured; “ but if so, 1 
cannot help it.” 

Just then i beard a terrific sound, and 
dashed madly away. | never ste | to 
take breath, until I realized that it was not 
pursuing me. But when I did stop the sad- 
de was empty 

1 stood m a littl knoll, and, looking 
down, | could see Evan Neal down on one 
knee, holding my misstress to his breast, as 
she lay on the ground, her face dropped, 
white as ashes, over his arm. At the same 
moment the Colonel's buggy went flying 
past me down the hill | 

Having seen so much, | went quietly to | 


replied. “1 


face with the tender 


you 


grazing 
Some people came and fetched me, by- 
and-by 


“~Twas some of the newfangled mow ing- 
machines that frightened the pony,”they said 
as they led me towards Ashpark. 

I was up in my stall, where | remain- 
ed quietly for weeks. For pretty Patricia 

Her head had struck w 
a stone when I threw her, and she was dan 
gerously ili. Ewan Neal was gone. Old 
Tom gave me my oats and exercise. I used 
to hear the servants talking 

“Why,” said old Elspeth, “the groom 
Was actually making love to my young lady 
—e-kissin’ ber and chating ber temples, and 
achafing her temples, and a-callin’ her his 
darlin’, and a-begging ber to open her eyes, 
when the Colonel him by the arm. 
The Colonel had « ed his foc an 
driv’ after her, to see how she enjoved her 
self. Well, be stopped on the bill, an’ there 
she was waitin’ under the trees, and @talkin’, 
aud atalkin’t the groom. Then a man 
came inte the field opposite with one of | 
them clickin’ mowing-machines, ac‘ the | 
pony jumped, an’ run, an’ throwed Miss Pa- } 
tricia. When the Colonel came up, she was | 
lying over the groom's arm, her eyes shut as 
if she were dead. «What docs this mean? | 
How dare you ” cried the Colonel; bat the | 
young man just shakes him off as if be were | 
a fy, an’ carries Miss Matricia to the brook 
an’ bathes ber face with the water. The 
first face she saw when she opened ber eves 
was the Colonel's. + Dear Uncle,’ says she. 
With that, the young man lays her gently 
off his arm upon the bank, an’ steps back 
with newer a word. An’ the Colonel, he | 
helps her to rise, amd then lifte her into the } 
bugwy. for she was that dizzy and sick-like 
she couldn't walk a step. He brought her 
home himeerlf, an’ that sight be has the 
groom up in the library, an’ before next 
morning the groom has gone from Ashpark.” 

“I was afraid of a regular knockdown 
fight, when I saw that young man go up, 
said Cyrille, the Colonel's old valet. “For 
the grvom had « devil in his eye, if ever I 
saw one. But the Colonel wernt very out 
rageous, | guess, for sume reason | can't un 
derstand. Heaven only knows you'd « 
thought be would he at one of the servants 
kissing Miss Patri but the young man 
told some kind of ory Usat kept him tol 
erable quiet. | can't guess what it was, but 
| could bear him a talking right straight 
abead, as if he meant everything he said 
By and by the door opened, he comes out, 
that young fellow, looking as bold as a lien, 
and gues straight out of the house and away 
from the " 

Well, | staid at Ashpark, and gut almost 
as fat as the pampered old carriage horses, 
fer Patrica wouldn't ride for months. As I 
have said before, the old place was so still you 
could hear the trees grow. | used to long 
to get out inte the great, level, sunny fields 
about, but the Colonel's horses were always 
stall-fed I am afraid that if « change 
hadnt come after awhile, that | should have 
had the gout 

After a great while, Miss Patrica was able 
to go driving, aud then what does the Colo 
nel do but get a basket carriage for ber to 
drive about with me. 

Bat & was str 





to eee her now; she 
looked five years older. All ber girlish looks 
were gone. Her curls were braided clase 
about ber pretty bead, and her eyes were 
generally a blue and cold as a winter's 


ae 

When she had regained bealth, one year 
went by—two—ihree. Patrica lived very 
regularly, and was as ever secluded. In ali 
fine weather, she drove. We went often to 
the cottages of the poor and unfortunate. 
She was very good to the lowly and sick, 
and 1 heard the women call her “ Littl 


You think I could not know? Ab, but 
I used to turn my head and look 





| thor 


still so pervous and exci 


| try 


EVENING 


ing when they envied ber and wanted to be 
in ber 


Old Elspeth told you about this time that | 


the Colonel was going to take her young 
lady south that autumn, for the winter 

“An” ite my belief that he'll leave her 
down there under the magnolia trees,” she 
said, wiping a tear from ber eye 

Tom was not allowed to smoke in 
the stables, and he never did when the Col 
onel was at home. But when he was ab 
seut Tom sometimes filled my manger with 
his pipe in his mouth 

(One night, after the stable was closed, I 
saw a little red spot in the centre of the 
It fixed my eyes, and soon the scent 
of anoke excited me, and made me paw the 
fer to be free A yellow flame began to 
shat up and dance, and the blue smoke 
curled up and filled the stable so that I could 
hardly breathe. The other horses, too, were 
pewing and stamping aad snorting. Soon 
all was in « glare. and | can't 
much more just then, only Guat 


remember 
I got my 


eyes bandaged and was led out of the hurr 


tole into the 
~~ Wee 


hot, crackling, hissing place 
~. 
dd that it took two 


cold night air; and I tre 


men to take care of me 

Por the alarm was all over the country 
The old mansion of Ashpark stood « 
bil, and I could see the light of 
fire far and wide. From the first, the sa 
bles were a hopeless case. But they did 
hard to save the whom they 
canglt, bat the nearest engines were four 
wiles away, and the wind high, and littl 
could be done 

It will be burnt to the ground 
the men say 

There were knots of people, men and 
women too, the neighbors for three miles 
about. And at last the engine company 
came; yet still the great walls went on 
burning, burning, and the stones and bricks 
ca ve toppling to the ground 

Suddenly there was a man's shout 
Though the fire company were shouting, 
his voice silenced them. 

“My niece! My niece! Patrica is 
house! She is asleep in ber chamber 

It was the Colovel who had come from 
some distant place in a carriage. Everybody 
held their breath 

Then there was a frantic 


horses 


I heard 


ery “ Save her! 
little children ching 
to each other and cried ; men rushed to and 
fro with pale faces. But the leader of the 
fire company had his cap off before Colonel 
Gathe. 
~ dear sir, it is impossible | 
could live in those flames. And the roof is 
going to fall.” 

The Colonel tore his hair 

“Oh, my God '" he shouted. “A thousand 
dollars—five thousand—ten thousand, any 
sum to the man who will rescue my neice 
from the flames!” 

No ome responded. The furious fire 
hastening cruelly on to doom that 
tender, unconscious flesh. A young man 
had just arrived, who, with wild eyes, sud- 
denly pushed his way through the crowd. 

“Is any one in the building ?” he cried. 

“Miss Gathe—dear, sweet Miss Gathe, 
asleep in her chamber! And the Colonel 
offers any sum of money to the one who 
will save her!” a Soman. 


The half demented Colonel felt a mip | 


upon bis arm. A dark face, only half lighted 
by the lurid pressed close to his :— 

“If I save ur neice, will you give ber to 

“Who are you” gasped the Colonel 

“An honest man.” 

“Yea, yes. ! ewearit' Only save her 

Evan Neal sprang away for the only anim 
jured wing of the building, disappeared in 
at a window ; and the crowd began to count 
the minutes. 

Mutterings of “It's no use,” and “ Likely 
she is dead by this time,” 
and they all stood aside from the Colonel, 
who was walking back and forth, praying 
and crying and wringing his hands like one 
quite crazed. 

“Why does he not come? Oh, why does 
he not come? There is no time 
the terrible fire will reach her! Ob, did I 
bring her here for this? Oh, my poor 
child! My poor, patient, docile girl! God 
forgive me! Oh, Father in Heaven, spare 
us’ Will he never come! Oh, good people, 
will he never come?” 

A cry arose -— 

“ He is coming 

And then 

“He has got ber’ 
is safe" 

Everybody went frantic immediately, 
wringing each other's hands, crying and 
laughing, and Evan Neal came rapidly 
down the ladder with Patrica Gathe clinging 
closely about his neck. Her little feet were 
bare, and she was wrapped in a blanket 

When they reached the ground, they ail 
closed about her, and I didn't see her until 
they had gut her wrapped up like a mummy 
and laid in the basket carriage. and look me 
around to be harnessed thereto. For the 
carriage house had been tw the windward 
and had escaped. 


te som. 


He has gt her’ She 


There was a sharp am to where 
Miss Gathe should be taken, bat Evan Neal 
took the lines. 

“Stand aside, friends. 1 am going to take 
her home. Colonel Gathe, step in, sir; 
you can de nething here, and had best avoid 
any More exposare.” 

And I was in such spirits, | went off with 
a leap, carrying those three. 


It is queer how folks change. The Colo- 
nel took amazingly to that old fgrmbouse. 
“ lt Was very comfortable and uresque.~ 
he said, and in a week be had been all over 
the farm with Evan, and laid out all the 
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another sprityy | 


- 
People didn’) know 


in the 
a | 


No man | 


surrounded me, | 
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SAVE IN SOMETHING ELSE 
OY FLLEN AsHTON 


* Mutton-che again for dimmer" said 
the well-fxl looking Mr. Finley. “ Really, 
My dear, it's too bad, when you know that, 
if there's anything | detest, i mguttion- 
cheope 

i wo 
wife, a careworn woman, apolagetically, 
“that you disliked mutton-chope so very 
much. | knew, indeed, that you 
beefsteak, but then beef is uot wholesome 
just now, unless one pays very dear for it 

Well, well, never mim! for today,” re 
plied Mr. Finley, crossly, helping himself to 
achop. “ But, don't, for merey’s aake, give 
me any more of this stuff—meat | will not 
call t. Steaks | must have. You can easily 

t in something ebse 

Save 

ashes! the 


something ele! Bat how,” 


wife of here lf is this to be 
hove 
Her weekly 


small as it 


allow anor 


thd well 


was already as 
considenng bow 
feed 
“unse MRewe 
tries 

as Mr. Finley said 
The west day, 
steak for dinner, but m 

* Why, how 
when I like, as you kne« 
sort of sweets *” 


te 
many tmouthes she baw 
t or leas of it 
contin that’s wothing at 
all 
“as & juicy rump. 
podding 
No sweets today, 
my dear, some 


} 
“Ll thought | would save the extra money | ¢ 


fow the steak in that way,” timidly answered 
the wife 


I'd rather do with 
rephed the bas 


Good gracious, n 
out anything else,” tartly 
band 
The tears came into the wife's eyes. But 
she knew that ber husband hated what he 
called “a scene,” and so she choked down 
her emot_ m. There were few words 
during the meal, for Mr. Finiey was out of 
temper, and his wife did nut dare trust ber- 
self to talk, lest she should break down. 
The third day, the meat course was 
| again excellent ; and its joint was done “to 
atarn.” Mr. Finley was in capital bumer, 
as he always was over good eating, until the 
pudding came in, which oo of a plain 
rice one. At sight of this, the gloom gath- 
ered on his brow 
“Poor man's padding, I declare! Really, 
Anne, one would think, from the fare you 
provided, that | was a bankrugt 
“Indeed, James, | do try to please you,” 
said the wife, bursting into tearm, “ = 
can't afford to give you everythi 
sions are so fa.; and I theughs ‘you'd 
| rather have a cheap pudding than do 
out your nice joint.” 

| “Pshaw! Don't ery,” hastily replied Mr. 

| Finley. © To be sure, I'd rather do without 
a good pudding than not have the other,” he 

| continued, more placably. “But there's 
really no necessity for it, my dear; for, in 
so large a household as ours, there are 
plenty of things off which the price of a 

| good pudding might be saved.” 

| No more was said on the subject that day 
But, a few mornings after, Mr. Finley, on 
tasting his coffee, said, suddenly putting 

| down his cup’, “What's the matter with 

| your coffee, my one Really, that grocer 

has cheated you. ed it agai 

“ this staff is chicory, and on elie a en 
~ It is not the grocer’s fault,” Mrs. Pinky 

mustered to say. 

chicory 

are so high, my dear 

amd I theught it 

least, perhaps, in the coffee.” 

f very last thing to save in,” angrily 
said Mr. Finkey, pushing away his cup. 
“I'd rather drink cold water than this 
auf 

And cold water he did drink, though his 
wife, almost ready to cry, offered tw have 
| some tea made. 

Mrs. Findey is still endeavoring to “ save 
in something else,” for ber husband will 
net deny himself in anything, and forgets 
to increase her allowance. t last expert- 
ment was to forego a new winter bonnet. 
But her husband, on seeing her come down 
drewed for church, on a bright, frosty morn- 
ing, with ber last year’s faded bounet on, 
grew very angry, declaring that “there was 
uo nped to make herself look Hite a fright-— 
he wasn't a broken tradesman.” But, when 
one of the children told him why the 
bonnet was worn, he made no offer to in- 

ase his wife's stipend; but only grum 
bled, sulkily, that “she might have saved it 
in something else.” 

When | see a well-fed. dogmatic husband, 
who has a careworn wife, I think of the 
steaks, the padding, and the bonnet, and 
wonder if poor Mrs. Finley is the only wo- 
man whe, to gratify a selfish husband, is 
made the vietum of saving in something else 


secvprvest Dab tage 


LEAVES FROM MY SCRAP-BOOK. 


RY FANNY J. RAYMOND 

There is nothing, no nothing, innocent 
or good, that dies and is forgetten. An in- 
fant—a prattiing child, dying am its creadle— 
j will live again im the better thoughts of 
these whe lowed it, and play its part 
them. in the redeeming actious of the wor 
though its body be burnt w ashes and 
drowned in the deepest sea. There is not 
an ange! added to the host in Heaven bat 
does ite blewed work on earth in those that 
loved it here. Fe ! oh, if the good 
deeds of buman creatures could be traced to 
their source, how beautifully would even 
death appear! for bow much charity, mercy 
and purified affection, would be seen to 
have their growth in dusty graves !— Dick- 
nw 


| The exuberance of youth may betray 
| good girls into little indiscrytiens, but mot 
into vulgarity, which i® only ome remove 
from vice.—Jranic June 


Nature preaches cheerfulness in the sad 
dest mx xts She covers even forgotten 
graves with flowers 

Moderu poets pul a great deal of water in 
their ink. —(Corthe. 

How much the scheme of life is marred 
by our not wi our duty to one 

, and being afraid Unat we shal) not 
be paid for performing it.—Jennie June 

We cannot al! be great, but we can all be 
gentic men and women, and the greatest 
cannot be more 
Bolld thee more stately mansions U. my soul 

As the ewift srasone roll! 
Leave thy low-vaaiteu past! 
Let each new bobier Unan the leat, 
ote there vest 
Unine a on thett by life's enare 
Leev ovigrown 
cating ‘as | Hitmen 


There are some dewts so grand 
That thetr mighty danrs stam! 
Ennotiet jn a moment more than a 
(Bbeer | 
pa onto atte 
thet ever dead. 
Will rime In mayety to moet thine own 


Only what we heave wrought into oar 
characters during lif can we take away 


mh ew 


with us — 
—_——_— 

AT our request, Oragie 4 Oo , Philaceippia, 
Pennsylvania, have promiee! to seud any of 
mr feeder: gratis on ree ipl of Been awn 
we pay postage « sample of Dottins’ Bice 
wie aptotry end at once 





md that she | 





Pe 
Fef 


| Should derive all the benedit 
counsel of those older and w 
| self. Then he should sit 
tate by himeetf, and make up his own 
as to the course he wishes to pursue in 
| world. Having dome this he should 
| pen the execution of his plans with a de 
| termination to accomplish what he under. 
takes without reference to the opinions of 
others. Noman is of any real account in 
| the world anless be is something in and of 
hime if 
No man possesses real strength if be can- 
hot, after having beard all that others hawe 
to say, resolve, and resolve firmly, what to de, 
and carry his resolution into « 
Take counsel of others 
experience and wisdem ; 
take conmse! with yourself 
own mind what to do in this world, and— 


THE HOUSEEEEPER. 


ArrLe CUSTARD ror Pin 
oue cup 
of one lemon 
Many of & 
an eplcures make pies without « bot 
Tust cooked In earthern pie dist 
| Brvoor —Two pint of whipped cream, one 
| Cunce of gellatine, cee pintol warm water 
| when lukewarm stir im the eream ami favor 
with vanilla 


F lctne —1\ cups of sugar, t 
warm water. boll to @ thic’ 


beklie 


Six ogee, bro 
of batter 


| A New Deranruae 
Ku 
— 


CrococaT® Cream.—To three 
« a half bar of 


To KEEF FART OF 4 BOTTLE OF PorTER, 
ALS CIPER FRESH AED BRInk — Putin 
tebe co 


a tambler or 

ter of stout will open as fre 
number of days after, as 
wl 


am Ree vor a® Invativ 
Ul very light, adi seasoning 
seam 


to the taste, then enti 

warned through, bat oct hartenet his will 
about (wo minutes. = 

Laie war will not distress even very sensitive 

To Keer Liver reom yy my 

i of bine te ore 

water in which grey and Ui none are wash- 

od will keep them “; . wiht 

generally keep the coturs « black ot 

Sanactes or Masiins from renning amd 

net harden the water 


sing ad econmmical beoskinat dra 
tizing and economical drt 
Ute remains of any cold Osh, some plain Gedl- 
od riee, two hant-botted eggs, cul small, « 
piroe of butter about the size of a small egg, 
pepper and sal to taste T, 
ower the fire an! bet ine whole grt gradmally 
hot, then serve 


Make inglass and 
were] egg-ahelis, 


any of beth Hake 
al cooked, HK will take 
& menlerate « Ral oe 
milk, rh apes an 
uu , then P+ 
Reason with salt, and, if Med, 
the pudding inte °- 
dish bake very slowly for an hour and a 7 
aint hen serve 
SeipLirs Pow peas —t. Tartrate of sata, 
Mix, aed put iine 


cartamale of axle, four cunces . 
~ 


bet be excemding)y that 
least then mould ft into lamves mt the 
= 
7 oat brent. In a’! reemipes 
for rye four a handful of corn mea) or graham 
our is comstberes! an | mi pron emesnt 
ten pounds . 
ce 


ot of the 
of dimotving i is specified, ine following rule 
reed. Take of pulined cugne, oe 


. y seus whieh 
may form. end «train the seimiion white het 


5. Take of a baudred water, 
culctent . whites of two eaun Bost the albu 
ae 


i 


have tried to disti! from herbs 
an efixtr of beauty bet they Rave falled, and 


simply aay, Would you be as lowely as 
Nature intended’? Then us the ORTENTA’ 
OREAM Depot @ Bond street, New York. 
For amie by druggio « 
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THE 


' 
occupies an inferior station. that he slants 
below you in abilities, rank. of fortune. 
an insult which time canna, heal, nor kind 
oem soften. An inferior is inderd entit bed 
to eupertor attention, that even the fear of | 
being slighted may not be entertained. aid | 
above all that he may be sufficiently al ease 
to mingle freely in conversation. True | 
politencas consists in promoting the happt 
new of these about you, and any other | 
action ls preef of an uncultivated nature 
While affectation ins woman le to the 
greatest degrees objectionable. in a man it le 
tty oh aot A fasbiow 
plates, individual antematons heme lives 
are spent in studying the proper poser of 
figure and cut of drem, 8 he rely epon thew 
clothes and jewrla, as the best mans of im 
preening refined suriety, offer me claim ty 
the tithe of men, Fope always commider 
Uemactves irresistible and every genuine 
fop le eo thoroughly « fel, that he cannedt 
understand the ridicule of mankind when i 
te berted at him 
There bb no objetion to geod drew 
Rvery man, whe is able, owes ae & duty 








Por ©8.80, the Poet ome year amt Monten! 
Chrome, “ De Sete and the Discovery of 


ee BA pms page 
Vor 08.88, the Pow? ane yor art | rec rurtedt 
Por 68.60, the Poet) month. ant Mountet 





For 64.06, the Poser «x monte and Ue 
mow nted Drom 


Wieheoat Premiams. 
Pot €2.60, the Post for One Your 
Vor @) @. the Pow? Mix Months 
CLUB RATES 
Four Copies, one year, 1 
Mia Onpies, one year gioe 
Ten Copies one year 61 
Twenty Copies. one year one 
An exten copy (eee w any une getting up «| SM, be attire himerif neatly and heconningty 
7 more and even hamdacinely but te go far beyond 
this ls « gemetrmus aleurdity§ Fashion, uf 
Bothowed strictly, #11) lead us inte emerugh 


on begin of atte te 

olabe at any timer 

In a! the above cusce pemtage wil! be paid 
Poh mere 


< 


salle in the stream «f abmurdition, the full 
fedged fp ie always a temi's length ahead 


RATER OF ADVERTINING 
Adee of ber 


WiRy conte —_——_—— 


- 
Nine of agmee A gmte manure 

emetic 
“THANK YOU. 


AAA rome ©) orders mrt imme ahi brane Miamplictty te Ube wel of truth ened aemerig 
ete ep nd @ iron. the varted terme that fi! the measure of cot 
oe 


hanging, Meme are unre replete with mean 
ing, nome more periert in slimplictiy ncn 
face Unvebing in mitemrity Ubme the etrepbe 
“1 thank you.” It be the drew of 


arneer. 
PuiLapeiraia Pa 
Geemrday Bening, Dept. 20, 1876 
BOTIOR TO EXCHANGER. 


Bach member of the Baten Ay Neeeine 
rowre to 





Onrkats,” ae mournful 
are lenental ae exhibiting 
the dying prince, Mas ienilian 
ho, when earth and ie gh 
fasting away Unright mem A ber 
teen true te him | The cee 
Heenagh it be, wikeen the heart 
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fF 





d's duty wv 
Mieralty ae bis meer wil) allow trwarde 
the support of hie family, ard it te the wife's 
Par ee ae ent wheat comme trite Ue been 


ff 
i 
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‘t 
it 
ih 
rhit 
Wai! 


il 


with the emght that wowiety me wursing 
in te teeren 2 ree of heoghty chore and 
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AD WRITE be on geeted ey leme her wil yo 


-_-- — 
Teer meres ee very peel) merued 


-_—- = 
—_——_—— Ae ee ad 
THE FOLLY OF AFTECTATION, | ' \tituthows tw the deal wnt dunt 
——_— 
Aiiethatiom 9 wach meme yroveiert than | Tamme ase The prem wind whew 
prego eeee to own. Ladies, ataree afi | bre the whee A Ulett stremt in thin 
oom te coer te fer One women wilt | i chow tine wp Walens sirens 
ee Ta Senate El Tee | mete tal ie Leen A, asd there be 
ee 
to think is to tate an i te hp | 2S Ot ot tae meal; nthe oe 
lites A her teal, i ee | er 
mm oo Mnthare Oth & mens helm > ots mina ty 
@ variance with Oe marital station 
Memmetimmm os meet 9 laty whe tomeee 
. - mgt fleet 


emai an wayaration A serything curiene | 


-——_—— 
Avr on Hell Gate ee te ere ny 
| tee wen, net 2 engin pager coder hee pet 
(Noe tamed aoe 


—_—_— — 





te 
prmmmatte we Gemtrathe eo wet protery the atowtiom A thew when thee 
meng he fate rn, tek it cortnindy te beth | mermnaty Wo) Givike bnechermme ly 
mmmmatte weld Gemirnte we fied come -_—-—— 
ae cmeng om; ant the pits of pee | Sere te thee Came ee porrride mgmecmt (he 
ume, Whether fethemmihn et mm in rm  lomek wmn, Prod 
Paget we wirtad Meter of the precee  RmO were are wiromty laying in hele win 
tow pweiry 
There in mcmmetimen om Che tthe hain we, Pe ae = 
ee 
Botan A ways ote poy he Bias ter» Wienaniog pom maiten, was yrony 


| rly et tere when he Weta Sum 
| ert any of pew At pe Gog © 
| - -~ - 


A reerte em Ad peltere whe 


p 4 Wane +s emer aye em Oe 
pee 6 ee eee OW ee ee tewted 

» d, the world will Gnd ib ons © = omeh te eo, 
Weerheng commenenm) | rm meted A the fart wee 


le 


ae om) 


fected ©) Otek ae mr hepenn we ig 
rwe oy heme 


Of: wt weak bn mae te ae 
1 wae geen bee et ee te het Se 


Gm es enemy: ott i 8 wie 
on te ee ee geet ow 


to *Ches ot! 
ke 


jatotingte tamyp te Mowtirg Ait Aw When eo tee ol me 
Oe eee ie he pom we ot 
Wom a & Ge een Ah etl So eee en tet r 


apettng. Sttong to mee gulteng we he eee ot een Coma ewe te 
fete of Gee & whee ee ered, nt 

hatertenng of theme vy whem ie wwe. TH ge tee ee 
i er ee ee 


to the cirele in which he mowes, and te bin | 


bet re emt bevw fing Fambierns | 


ae 


sohan pet then mt Bier the ps heme awe 


-_ 
AA ne ee ag 4 pation tom ee 
rere Guatdrtn easel vate 9 bmatinerontee 


werd 4 oe ged (he tice wen, 
oe oe Ge nto + ied eer ee 


mathe men tatty ‘etonten he read al WT vydhen mtn om tp~-Oie-dieaeaey 
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KVENING 


wraat | i shown, the being sliver mownted | 

pA hd -- Fay Mh. Werte 

SY J Amn FL eReT row nL. | toiaid , the barrels are twisted The pow 

- der-fash bo of silver oth ofine busting | 

© memory wahen thy puemon ond wring We | erne thereon portrayed, while all the 

a Ment few Unie fae by 

Cae of emg we ~T are to be fonnd porkaatton. 
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Living ae we de, so far remewed from the 
great Pmpire of Hussta, and herting eo little 
commercial intercourse with I, we do oot 
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value fd her rem ner es. astil revealed Uhrenagh | 
| the metiuee of her fine eatibit, at our great | 
Centennial Fair 
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then Chat ser pemamne 
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Mier bretiann bere thete beats and trudge 
AOL hg mero te terten, oe 
= 


nem 6 a temetl) a mh) 8 med 
met tee weerws bere fee Whe ete 
h Or rieg = aed he NM 


hewtiet wie A ahem wt were 
tule work be even the atile few 


mn oot @ tere (he Ammgy Vote -0r 
wirente wh ds tment, = 
vee Oe orl sme od erterlnn Gurenk tia 
ee ee eed 


“« 
Cutan ent renwvewes “A them Gh nee ity 
tea ae ern ae i oa 
Gem Vie tome potter ee owt 


bAte 4 tte aye on “ —e a Gorey 
pwnteoneh 8 are perth twee! hae on wu 
herd th Ce © te whee 
the eotes ota Gone 10 cman of thes 46 
bree wate wlth eomry Gemet and oteni 
hte are tage 0 Neth) mstnveh 

(ee 2 ort 

OORT OTTOR 1 ONT hee 
a fares te wand he tym toning 
rtm nat) athe h gol he wt vapebesliy 
eal 

errs Oe where te he ew 
thee A 


“0 e8 28h rene 
Dome ~~ ahaemog © hee Gertthe tome ie — 





shown. 


| Chem men. in tron. a lithe Norther om, 


a pated ae te to bee 


DAMAMCEUS SWoRD OH ADee 
Pith select semtharde and jewelled hilte are 


We tnd a very) interesting collection 


are certainly the fueet sgecimens af len 
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NEWS NOTES. 

Vos Mouras is seventy-seven 
Cuma is to have an iMustrated news 

paper. 
GQewones Surrn, the netted Assyrian os 
plorer, is dead. 


Tux yellow fever continues to rage alarm 
ingly in Savannah, Ga 


Last year the sum of £343,257 wa rate | 


ed tn London by the dog tax. 


a 











‘Tue Mikado of Japan will visit Europe 
and the French Exhibition in 1*7* 


4. Mexeprma Reap, United 
Charge @' Affairs at Athens, is in Paris 


Boston's oldest inhabitant is ninety-five 
He could tell something about great storms 


OW) children in Japan 


Males 


Teexe are now 5. 


receiving instructic= im whe English lan- | 


Sr. Locm’ French inhabitants are con 
sidering the erection of » =nument to La 
fayetir 


Ma. Geonoe W. Wwunrz, Secretary of 
the United States Legation at Rome, « in 
New York. 

A Mas in San Joaquin county, California, 


98009 this vear from eight acres | 


of black berries. 


Tux sentence of Jesse Pomeroy, the Bos | 


ton boy murderer, bas been commuted to 
imprisonipent for life. 

A Pawrn.er by Mr. (Hadstone, entitled 
“Bu » Horrors and the Question of the 
East,” has been issued. 

Tuvaiow Weep receives « pension of 
$06 a year, which he gives t» Capt. Lehrbush, 
the Centenarian veteran. 

Tur 
dynast 
burg by 


of the N 
jovember in St. 
Om 
Pror. Hrrencock has confirmed his dis- 
covery « boulders upon the 

summit of Mount Washington 

Bev. Grower B. Bacon, son of Leonard 
Bacon, of New Haven, died of 
at Orange, N. J., on the 15th inst. 


Prince 
y, will spend N Peters. 
invitation of 


A Lanox meeting was beld in 
England. on the of the 
= against the 

lgarta. 

A Vinerntas, now in 
friend in Riciumond 
tends to 
American 


ever seen in this country It was presented 
to John Hancock by the Colonial Legista- 
ture, in 17¥4. 

Ma. GLaperons is humeelf to 
literature and reforms. now hopes 
that the time will come when Ubere will 
no such thing in England as a cottage with: 
out a garden. 

Prov. Charlies Davies, L.L. D., widely 
known as the yt fy 
mathematical text books, died on the 17th, 
at Fishkill Landing, on the Hudson, at the 
age of 78 years. 


Tux National Liverpool Lifeboat A» 


glish elocution 

the University of 

pointed to an hone 
of i 


ings 
prable positic 
of that 


Tax winner of the Prix de 





Daxter Wenerex made bis first 


arguinent agaiust capital punishment 
the court house of Grafton county, N. H. 
Like nearty al! old buildings in this country 


which have any historical value, it ® com 
etlorts, however, 


temned to be torn down 
are making to preserve i! 
Tue Executive Commitice 
the Saratoga meeting in July last, 
arrangements for belding a Mas Couven- 
tion of offfeers and 


[ 


* 


aq 





ing matters of impr 


f 


| 


Hl 


| 


iti 
il 


fi 


| 
Dom Pepe recently attended a Congress 
« Jists in St. Petersb 


rech 
before a jury—a speech which was ly an 
—in 


representatives of the 
of the United States, at Philadetphia, | 
4h and Sth, 1576, for the pur- | 


iutersts of the country, and to 
of the “American | 


THE 


| 


| 
} 
| 
' 
| 


} 
ad my 
her biee and dove litte eyes 
Which saw me tn thy clear blue skies 
‘o know I lowed. ¢’om satintiet 
our young lives being 
other bovwt 


Because thou wert so beantiful 


QO, pretty world, | come to thee 
Now in my sorrow amt misery 


Love lies sleeping sleeping wel! 
Where * dark deep and atitt 
preci Uh 


‘ome 
wings 


4 thou chang 
with 

"y art u dark on 

ause my Love took al) th 

——-—— 


THE SALT PETRE CAVE-A DE 
TECTIVES STORY 


T ard 


bright 
y light! 


Be 


BY WILLIAM E. FANY 


CHAPTER I 
* Twelve thousand dollars you say, sir 
‘ large amount te loose, truly, and this Miki 
the suspected thief—we bere is he now 
“At Louis Postons hard at work 
| Ferrett, hr is not the man 

“You say you will give $5,000 for the 
revovery of the money and the af 
the thief?” 

“I will, and besides will defray all outside 
expenses necessary to the unravelling of the 
mystery. As you are aware, | am the weal 
thiest stock drower in Lilineis, and the low 
of the money is a mere bagatelle in com 
parison with the uneasy suspicions under 
whieh I labor, for Doctor Kirby has been 
my esteemed friend for years.” 

“Well, well, | will do my utmost Mr 
| Blackburn, and as I seldom fail, I think I 
} can give you some assmance that this vile 
| robbery and its modus operandi will be un 
| reveled before many weeks elapse. Good 
morning '” 

“ Geod mort And the green baize 
door swung on its little brazen hinges, and 
a tall, bluff, good-humored looking man clad 
in the costume of a Western stock drover 
emerged from Mr. Ferrett's sanctum, and 
passing me by with a friendly nod, made his 
exit through the opposite door leading to the 
street. 


put 


but Mr 


detection 


A short account of the life, birth and 
of the author of this veracious 
istory may be necessary, cre he 
further in the development of a strange 
my. 
I am an Irishman 


My father was a 
wealthy land pre ‘ 


mw in the 


to say that 1 was here ip Mr. Ferrett's office, 
in the great city of St. Louis, seeking a situ- 
ation = a detective. As the reader is aware, 
1 overheard the conversation between the 
chief and the drover, and the overbearing of 
it resulted finally in 
“No, sir! No, sir” 

tective chief, as I en his sanctum after 
the departure of the drover, and stated my 





plenty of material on hand—half of my men 
are now idly sauntering about the city with 
nothing whatever to do—(Ferrett'’s was a 
private detective bureau and was supported 
altogether by private capital) eh' bat stop 
& moment,” the chief continued, as with « 
mournful countenance I was leaving the 
root, your name is Bartmoon, and 
are lately from Dublin—let me see 

Kirby is from Dublin, and I beard him mew 
tion the name of Bartmoon in Burke's tav- 

rf sterloo” —the latter part of the sea- 


tence 
himself—he then added, -Mr. Bartmoon, it 
is very evident that you are a gentleman by 
birth and education, now ‘bis does not by 
any means disqualify you from being em- 
ployed as a detective; on the contrary, it 

enhances your value. I have recon 
sidered my refusal and will give you « 
chance.” 

| bowed. 

Mr. Ferrett motioned me t « seat, and 
then entered inte a confidential chat, the 
conclusion of which, is all that is necessary 
to repeat at present ; ‘twas this: “If you are 
successful, Mr. Bartmoon, you shall receive 
the sum of $4) and be received upon my 
stall at a most excellent salary —4 rod morn 


ing” 
“| had entered Mr. Ferrett’s offiee with a 
heavy heart, and an empty parse. I left it 
full of sanguine hope and = ify dollar bill 
im my pocket 

| ‘The next phase of my story shifis to 
“Burk’s Hotel,” Waterloo, Ilinols. | was 
seated ip the bar-ruom, and as it was Court 
week, the room was full, and the “liquid 
fre” 





| rapid speed, : 

“Come Doe, it's your, 
treated for an hour, 
bar hata le 


how, you havn't 
led vue of the 
“Be me sow!,” replied the man addressed 
“Dec"—« keen, black-eyed, wiry, mid- 


| ye yy 
’| and qa rying in his hand « wy | oad 
| mounted cane, “be me sowl,” ye must 


wish be employed on his staff. “No sir !— | 


chief spoke in a low tone and to | 


SATU RDAY 


young man?” he said; “it's « free thrate, 
and you're heartily - 

“I never drink, thank you’ I replied. | 

He me for a moment with as keen a 
per black, sparkling, restless eyes as | 
ever saw. 

“ Well, well,” be said, afler his scrutiny | 
ended——*~ Well, well, its the best any 
how—what's yer name, may I ask °” | 

Maurice Bartmoon,” | replied 

He started af Ube name, aud again cast on 
my countenanee Ubuse keen black eyes 

* Are you an Irishman °” he queried. 

1 am,” I replied 
Long over? 
~ About two mouths 
What coun 


| 


ty are you from ” 
wn 
he replied, ~ I thought so, 
wor enough: your the son of 
Maurie Bartana of) Bartmoon 
House, and the very picture of your father 
who was an ould and thrue crony—shake 
hands 
verwd a littl 
ered hand 
He shook it heartily, for be it for evil or 
for good, there is no shake of the hand so 
warm and true as that of an Lrishman 
‘What busines ar 
asked the doctor 
None at all 
of a situation as 
“Then by the 
Moses you ma 
for 1 am the secretary 
tustess for Monroe 
nading a teacher in my “ 
come home wid me, for [Ul be 
fade ye, and the devil a rap willl charge ye 
aither—come along, my 
douwr—I've fourteen 
before sun down, so ¢ 
the way the bether ‘ 
So saying the doctor arose, | following; 
we got inte the buggy, wrapped the heavy 
buffalo robes around our feet, and in a few 
moments were dashing -hrough a blinding 
snow in the direction of the doctors resi- 
denee, situated on the 
American Bottom 


stare 


nwardly but taek the 


plaved before 
yoursel! engaged, 
a the beard of 
ant we are 
You must 


wetests ber 


‘ 


we are on 


i had taught the ~ Kirby School,” 
| was called, for two 

boarder in the doctor's family, which was 
| small, consisting of himself, hes wife and an 


| extends for 
Great 


| 


| 
| Up on their adamant ine breaste ; 

| ago of course ; probably ere man 

| cume from the bands of a wonderful Creator 
to grace or digrace a beautiful earth, as his 
passions for good or for evil so incline him. 





burn, to which | alone and Chief Ferrett 

eld the key 

| Supper was over and we were sitting 

round the huge log fire, | seated next to 

Mary, and Blackburn and Kirby, chair by 
Joggm. 


down” | chair in front of the crak 


anion, but he’s still working at 

and I'm almost beginning to t 

boy had no hand in it.” 

“I've thought so from the first,” said 
Blackburn. 
“Then who in God's name could the 

wretched thafe have been? Throth but 
its been a sorry thing lo me; many arestiess 
might I've passed on account of t. Ima 
poor man, an avick, and your a rich man, 
| but sorrow sme alanah, but I'd give every 
dollar your worth in the world, if 1 owned 
| them, if the robbery had not or 
| had happened in some other house than 
mine 
| “The doctor's voice faltered and two 
heavy tears stole down his cheek ; the calm 
blue eyes of his wife, who sat next him, 
| gazed on him affectionately for a moment 
and her small white hand rested on his coal 
black curling locks, while in soft and loving 
tones she said, “ Don't ery, dear, you were 
net to blame " 

I stole « glance at Blackburn. His 
countenance wore a puzzled expression, as 
much as tosay “1 don't quite understand 


this 
Mary, who sat close by her adopted 
mother, was evidently troebled, and her 


quick sympathetic glance in the direction 


wd, wash and | 


verge of the Great | 


mouths, and was a! 


EVEN 


‘ y 
in @ halfmingled state of | 
“ apon the beautiful | 


Slowly she approached the bed and stoop 
ing down for a moment was lost to my 
vee 

When she arose again she had something 
over ber arma, and the fireligit glistening 
on the polished leather of the flaps, plainly 
showed that she had Blackburn's saddle 
t In her pemmemsion 

hen Mary Kirby was the thief: coming 
in the dead hour of night to planter her 
adopted father's quest for the second time 
And she my affianced wife! (reat Heav 
ene it was tow horrible to realize ' 

I fell back in the bed with a 
covered my eves. When I looked 
she was gowe, and the huge 
lay on the coverlid the brewst 
burn 


man and 
up again 
carving kuife 
a Blak 


wer 


CHAPTER 


rma 


Be VERRY CALM 

My mind was in « perfect tumult 
MZ emotions 
of thee qu 
‘g 4 seat 


of 
Sleep was. of cours 
tiem. | arene 
by the fire 


dremed, and 


takin tried to frame 


my 


| mind to the quiet sebution of the extraort 


nary occurence. But no; think as | would 
there on the breast of the profoundly sleep 
img Blackburn, lay the damning evidence 
that I was of the victim of a dream—the 
knife 

While I was musing, | heard the clatter 


| of horses’ feet. and in a few moments the 


door i quietly and inte the room 
the Doctor covered trom head to 
foot with snow, He had returned from the 
bedside of bis ss patient. He seemed 
rather surprised to seo me up, and asked me 

lied, “net unwell 


if | was wowell 
fn pare EK 


“No, Doetor,” I 
but sadly surprised 

« y. my dear young man. 
is the matter? Tell me, avick 

~ You will be as much astounded as my 
self. 1 have found the thief!” 

The Doctor started from bis chair with a 
loud exclamation of surprise, startling 
Blackburn from his slumbers, and the cary 
ing knife fell from the bed to the floor with 
+ metallic ring, as it struck the 
boarchs. 


What 





“Are ye dh or 
exclaimed the bewildered Doctor 
. Would to Heaven I was one 
or the other,” | exclaimed. 
Kirby looked at me with a bewildered ex- 
and Blackburn, now thoroughly 
awake, gazed at us both a if he were not 
quite sure whether he was awake or dream- 


Sy Get up, Dan,” said the Doctor, “ Get 

up, avick. Bartmoon bere is aither mad or 
he has news that will startle you.” 

Blackburn rose, sod coming over to the 

I believe yer both mad. 

and 


Hts 


3 
5 


? ity 


i 


“1 have said I know the thief 
© Know the thief—w hat 

my money ”” exclaimed Black- 

What | have to ss) will start 


measure. It has caused my heart a pang, 
from which it will never recover.” 


aren lo 


dreaming. 

“ Whist! whist!" said Kirby. as he ran 
his fingers through his hair in a rapid man 
ner. “By the great Hill of Howth, why 
did | not think of this before ” 


Blackburn. 

* Quick! quick! 
poor girl will freeze to death '" be said as he 
ote sabie lantern that hung on 


Och! Molly 
didn't | think of Unis before 


* Think of what before ? Are you mad?” 


the Doctor. “The girl is « sommambeliat ™ 
bounded back to my heart with such ar 


overpo' 
for the moment | would suffocate 
~ Burry—hurry—come along ™ said Kir 


into the inclement night, followed by my 
self and Blackburn. 





of Dr. Kirby, clearly showed thal the 
cursed robbery, committed by whom it 
might have been, was a sore trouble to her 
and sensitive mind. 1 need hardly 
say | was in full acoord with her, and in 
my own mind, soquitted the doctor of all 
a im the felonious 
As for Blackburn, his 
sphinx, unreadable, yet | knew 
suspiciucs rested on Une doctor, aud that the 
mere ous of the money was but a trifle in 
companson with the unpleasant reflection 
that his friend of twenty vears standing had 


ariwen at the midnight hour and vilely | 


| robbed his guest. 
The doctor recovered humeelf in a moment 
or two. Blackburn was gazing intently 


it was a most inclemeut might bitter 
and the pure white snow covering 
houses, trees and fences, gave a ghastly re 
lef to Ube othverw ge oval-black dark tess 
+ Here's ber track !" said the Doctor, as be 
held the lantern close to the flake-white 
und. Sure enough there was the plair 


out 


me 
| Seeoty impressed track of « small shapely 


| foot in the cold white snow 
We followed the tracks 
| to the west side 


they 


| cellar 

| “She's in the cellar! quick’ or the gir! 
will certainly freeze to death,” 

| burn, whose truly unselfish Irish nat 

| more solicitous for poor Mary's we ifare 


* 


all | 


ELF 


: 


you beyond | 


* Think of what ”” exclaimed myself and 


out to the road, or the 


the wall near the fire-place, and hastily Lit 

“ Be alive both of yes, and 
avourneen, why | 
4 


“Tare an a. ye omadhauns ?” roared 
Here was a new revelation aml Ube blood 
wertug feeling of joy, that | thought 


by, as be sprang for the door and rushed out 


led ws 
of the house, where there 
door opening into a commodious 


said Black. | 


- 
har 








ie 
hy 


d 


| 


my shee 
Reteml 
quised the fat. with an 


wd apartment above 


ATE 


fiat 
latest 


f; 


formed its | 
humdary, but art had « well dis 
omward lining of 


polished walnut that ne one would ever 


fream that not twenty paces from the centre all be cautiously distinguished, 


of the room was one 
ral cortosities in) American. 
fat, and here | was now, my 
filled with a het of conflicting 
etpotions of a strange mixture of awe. | 
despair, sorrow and joy, in the very 
~ of the great Salt Petre Cave of the 
Viewing #ith almest uncontrollable 
anguish the perilous situation, of the only 
ver lowed Yes. perilous situa 
at least twenty-five feet above 
head—eeemingly suspended in the air,—her 
white robes plainly relieved by the glare of 
the stable Lantern. the glittering specks of 
mica-ciystal and saltpetre, glistening and 
sparkling like s> many gems—was my dear 
Mary. utterly uncomscious of the fet that 
one faler step on the slimy. treacherous rocks 
}on which she was standing, would hurl her 
nto eternity 
“Hush! for God's sake; not a single word 
friends. | must extinguish this light, and 
trust the poor somnambulist to the guiding 
hand of the merciful God,” Doctor 
Kirby, in a sefl, earnest tone 
Not a word did we utter as Kirby, after 
bis whispered cmmmand to us, extingy hed 
the lantern and left us in profi gloom. 
Nothing could now be seen in the Cim- 
merean darkness, nothing heard save the 
| melancholy drip—drip—drip of the saline 
| moisture as it pattered from the mighty 
vault above, adding litth mites to form the 
huge stalagmite that was gradually growing 
upward ‘rom the rocky base below. 

A low, sweet, musical voice—etran ge, 
weird and startling in this sombre cavern in 
the still hour of the night, under such appal- 
ing cireu caused oor hearts to 
throb and beat with such foree that were it 
| not for the sound of the dripping waters, 
| they might have been distinctly heard 

The money is safe; the thief ie gone 

will now restore #. EZdwin, here— 
| here—place it in the saddlohage carefully!” 
| 1 was about to start forward—to cry aloud 
—but two heavy hands grasped my should- 
fers and a cold, firm hand was placed over 


| my mouth. 
“Hush, boy, hush ! whispered Blackburn, 
with intense earnestness. 

“A movement forward and you will be 
her murderer '” hissed the Doctor in my 


of the atest nate 
“ such was 
the 

mind 


sail 


I 


car 
I restrained myself, and waited with an 
almost bursting beart the ending to the most 


ng 
Again silence reigned supreme; the dis 
mal pat—pat—pat of Ube water alone, break- 





She was deseending 
Would she slip on these slimy, treacher 


be | ous rocks ? | 
A fervent prayer arose from the breasts of | 
three agonized men to the Throne of Grace 


for her safety 


| the niche in which we were standing 
Ona @ 


an 
“Thank God she's safe,” said the Doctor. 


| Two hearty amens followed the Doctor's | 
the (wo astonisbed men and pointed | Pbtecer yer ey 


to the knife to prove that I had not been | 


is now well 
and arise to 


The 
morning sun, 


utter! 
unconscious of the fearful peril Prema | 


| which sbe 
w 


| to the howase 


| 


| of ber chamber 
“I will send my wife to chafe her feet,” 
|} said the Doctor 


“tw prevent ber taking cold. No 


| from frost, the snow has been their proteo- 


ou from tat 


: on the Bed lay the drover's aaddle- bags. 
| Kirby walked rapidly to the bed and seiz 
| 
| 


| 


capactous depths 


of excitement was thoroughly Lrish 


ye divils! 


~Har 
roe. 
* | sound,” 
And he beld up over his bead a large rol 
of something w in a peice 
flanne! 

“ The money, a+ I live,” sald Blackbure 
| joyfully, taking the package and quickly un 
hoing it 

Sure 


Pt enough, there it was in 9, 100 


) dollar bills, to the amount of $12,000. 
‘ilory to Ged! Dan avic™” said the im 


overjoyed frend. 

Well, well, what more need | add’ 
| story for all practical purposes is at an end 
| It is « true story too, as many people ix 
| Mource country, Ulineis, can testify to the 
lay. Of course the shrewd reader of 
Dust can tell the sequel 

But Uthat kulfe 


Another moment, a seeming age, like the I 
last one, and the pattering of tiny feet past | 


« Follow slowly,” continued Kirby ; « all | 
rl will go to ber bed, | 


¢ walted in the cavern, probably five 
| minutes longer, and When retraced oar steps 


The marks of Mary's feet were visible on 


| the sitting-room floor going in the direction | 


* Merely,” he coutinued, | 
“By my sow!, look!” said Blackburn. We 


| looked in the direction he pointed and there 


ing them hastily thrust his hand into their 


and appro 
priated, and used, if we would secure the 
benefits and escape the mischiefs which, in 
some form, each has the power to oceasion. 
And f we seek for happiness in the exer- 
se of the mental and moral powers, the 
toil and dangers await as. The tem- 
ple of setence stands at the summit of an al- 
most inacrwessible mountain’ “Truth lies 
at the bottern of a well.” Moral rectitade 
ts a critical mediam, the two extremes fron 


air 


my 


desk, is narrow and difficult, with a broad 
read leading from it to perdition : so that 
earth and heaven are legibly inscribed 
the finger of the Creator with the sublunary 
down of man—oil and watchfulness. 

And yet, such is the intrinsic constitution 
of human nature, Usat this 
destiny is Ube efficient cause of its highest 
dignity and happiness. Perils and impedi- 
ments in our path prompt us to vigilant and 
epergelic action 
sists tn on 


| with 

| quiet, lifeless 

| every human faeulty put forth and exerted 
flor thew is expanded. invigorated, 
and impr by exercise. 


| eg 

| LITERARY AND DRAMATIC, 

ave enccensfal et Phiie- 

Base bas in presse 
histery of sortal tite ‘nae Wightormah ome 
tary 

Cou. VALENTIN® BAKER will write | 

to ihe London Wertd from the congenial 

of Turkey 

| Leer Brawe has 

| the shock of his wife's 
failing health 


i Baass” has been very 
deiphia 


Fraxcis Grone 
third etition of hts - 
wk HR. Lece 


Never recovered frow 
death, ond & lt in 


Mr. George L.. Fou te at 
quite well in mi 
Soar an ape a 


own bome, qu 
j week in boty 
covery 
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Mise CHARLOTTE THomPson ter 
apt aeee i ae a Sat Only 
Womas,” by A. E. Lancasta 
Magnus 
tmprove her health to Gli her 
Tus song ony Speneins 
us of the « ‘a 
rat set im Cope be 2a ae 
Amerwan , Who is still living 
ove from Mile. Mais to Louis 
and one 
Octavius C. Ly 3 a > 4 
Wwavetier, whe was 
land lowards ieokiny Range. 
Mr MorTLey, the historian, eat present: 
Seanutui Hittite palace called ~ The House tn 
he Woods,” near the Hague. 
continues 
overcrowde’ houses. On the #th inat. 
voe hundredth performance of that 
in Ph 


Titiaws has Se a Bante 
to England from and 
wes 0) 
of the 
Own of Verdi's letters brought $1 at a 
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the New 
dt of the 
a 
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Mie Edee Markly, 
ephine ®hand!y 
Josmra FRarct., the eminent b 
painter, recently died at the seat of Lord 
| lon. to Hampeahire, at the age of Grist; 
wars. The = are in Australia ere 
ave lost in ham one of thetr mubtest 
| tatives 
| Tus iate Lord Dunreven's “Motes on inteh 
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7 oe eres Oe Sa 
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Architectare vol 2, will te 
months. it 

jrehes anterior te the A 
the ment 
| We hear Gut 


an P in ou 

| which r Northern story of 
and the Niblangs. The sather has 
| moet part followed closely Use Kikase 
of Ube tale 


Mr William 
the press. the 


t Eéwin 


| varying te the 

| cirel: and orchestra brought from 6 to 66 

| Momrrs loa, the most fertile 

| noweliat, who i said to hawe be 

enormous me all 
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“Hurroo, ye divils "—the Doctor in cases 


Here's the money safe and | 


of red | 


ches drmatised Haw- 
thet. atl expects to 

t im this efty prier te the close of the Ba- 

to Keeling lt before a cirete of erties 

friemis of Hawthorne, recemtl, 


Mus Jra® Laxpe 
7) 
nl 
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pulsive Doctor, as be embraced his no less 


My 
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Pm bheamy 
eramineatiomn 
Tar Bev John W Chedwiet, of Rreoktya, 
bas cobb hits Vetees inte a votume 
@ Life of Mie te: 
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was being defily handed across the | 
counter by Ube sharp, chatty barkeeper et a | 


imto the fire, and Mrs. Kirby in ber sof, | for the recovery of his money 
sweet tone remarked: ~ It is bed time, and | | blessed his noble nature in my beart 
Mr. Blackbarn must be weary with bis day's | Into the dark and noisome celiar we fob 
ride—come, dear, (to Ube doctor) you have | lowed the tracks of the somnambulist. The 
to be up at midnight to visit a patient. | cellar, against all rule, was inteusely cold 
Come, Mary—good night, geutiemr u ™ | it seemed as if » piercing blast was blow ing, 
We all arose. there was evidently a feel- 
ing of constraint in the breasts of all, and | seemed to cease flowing in my vere 
was not sorry, when afier the doctor and| The Doctor abead with the lantern, 
his family had retired, to disrote and go to | which diffused a 
bed, although 1! was greerally my habit to 
read until afier ten o'clock. 
As is usual jn country bouses, Ube 


| 


| lng the occupation of Llimots by the French, 
| the 


of the commander of « garri- 


from an icy region, freezing the blood ¢ill it | j 


for 
lish he, and carried 
such im reality it was, or rather had been, | ae Cathal ss 


for the Doctor's house was at one time, dur- | 


| Ob! any work on somnambulism will ex 

| plain that, dear «, better thaad can. 

presume though, ber possession of it and ber 

strange act of placing i on Blackburn's 

| breast may be accounted for in this wise 
dread 


Mu ntderd comoning 

Rev FE. P. Roe & ne 
ney Lanter has cotheetest he 
cot Bla: 
tif of Audrew Jackson 
been formet in Parte beaded by 


I B Une val .. 
and Louls Biane, for rere ot posh 
amt thy 
And 


am 
* 
« '' 
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a the refractory 
heard him mutter, ~ Devilish 
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found myself, as the clock on the mantel | 
and gazing inieutly and with 
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tomes.” 

lute this vast cave, out of use for « con 
tury and a half, the Doctor now led the 
way, ail! following the tracks which were 
plainly visible in the half -half-mar! 
ground, over which we cautix and ans 
to ously look our way 


«Sot one single word from aither of yes,” 
“Of course ye are aware | 


the Doctor 


dear friend; have your own if it pleases you 
better 
| “And Mary—? 
| fe now my wife. 
- 
| « 
; ol the age af 
——_— 
Tue *TReweue?t 
ant often 
Peover and 
avorted, aad 
' 


i bee 
| poplesy 

Still a detective, dear reader, and ready 
at some future to help you while away 
a weary hour with even more startling tales 
than (hua. 
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im his home, and was eager, after his rough | which checer-paring could net be practiond, | was pot he first girl with whem te hed the clamic head to the best advantage and keeps telling me to call 

and ready fashion, to siminister com- | would satiefy hie departed neastor firted amther tnstewed at her collar, where ite rich | the Knife deeper in his heart. 

fort. “ And you haveu't heard nothing, Miss ”" “Let him alone. 1 dow't feel inclined | color lout a soft, pinky tint to the full throat. | will make her happy. Who 

“ Come, Naomi, cheer up and be teright, “Nothing,” answered Naomi. «But te distord the public peace, and without Her eyes had a sad, weary look, that would Sutherland? Who would w 

like my. ~ There's there ts hardly time for anyone to have had he is dumb, Look yonder, Mr. Carlton,” attract sympathy, even as her calm, stately yf He te 80 goed to every budy 
relied is r 


| 





of | & letter yet—is there, Nicholas?” Carrie said, suddenly changing her | 
afine| “I cant say, Mise Perhaps oot, ft numnew, 
salmen father's footishmess, you'll | were the SP ead eae cunn be wont show you the loveliest woman you ever be entered it. over to the piano, she | anewer 
have your net full by-and-by, I'll warrant. eway, warn't it? and yet begin to feel on | held —and she indicated, with ao slight played over a prelude. Lt euumded Sweet, unconscious child? Your inae 
A looking, straight-built las like you | casy in my mind shout bim. There was motion of ber hand, the stranger who had fairy-music, av soft asd . Little cent baby-words are falling like barbed ar 
. & sweetheart.” sumething queer about his going away, you | called forth so much admiration | Daisy beard it, and came, ng, into che | rows against an aciung heart, that has 
“" The gentleman gave a perceptible start as room stecled Uself to bunem eymepety. 
Newmi. «1 shal! go singte “How do you mean?” asked Naomi, be turned that way | “Dear Mise Sutherland, I knew it was (he Cham of meadhe goa by 
ecgestnes i, oF if you can | looking at him intently “Helen Sutherland, a I live! How | youl ~and she raised herself on tiptoe, for | oat in a voiceless 
‘re mot worthy to “ Well, you see, he says to me, ‘ Nicholas, | long has she been here *” he questions: a kiss have beon. With an she 
bath me you get they two big trunks down to the eauerty | “How did you know i, pet? weight that her, and, 
° we | conch this evening, and Chet there bag.’ A little child playing on the sand at their “Oh, 1 felt it "and she made « motion Dassy on the abe hurted!) summoned 
run in cur family! Here's father re | The trunks were what he'd hile | feet looked wp culteny «8 the name, and towards ber heart, as the Know ledge | amistance. 
im | clothes and books in, and like, that | her quick glance followed theirs | Samet come from there je Sutherlas! By the neat yey a © 
law, and you talking of @ying an ofd maid | morning. to take them with him te “Oh! pe. there t+ Miss Sutherland!” | smiled, and drew the tthe creature to ber | throughout the hotel dhat Mr Moreland was 
been | Ameriky. <i shall walk on ahead, and let —and the miniature fort melted away from | in close embrace. “ Didnt hear me”) very ill—brain fewer the physician 
" my first lowe ‘akes «| the coach pick me up this side of Henbury | under the little feet ax she sprang tothe I knocked at your duo « titthe whale ag. | nounced it, As to its cause, be was 
wrong direction, | shall turn my heart jute | ru: ike, he says. ‘Hut you get they | side of « gentleman, whe sat a litt apart | amd you did pot answer.” | Morela:m!’s friend, and remained silent. 
the right road, easily an | guide gray Dot | trw safe in the beet,’ says he. So the from the group, looking gloomily out on the; «1 was tying down, Damy, with a| There was some speculation rife, when 
ban = . a be doren't want to | gardener and { pats ‘om in a barrer and | water “Mayu't I go and sprak to her—ehe | headache, and that is why I did not hear | Miss Suthertand, quietly, took lithe Daiay 
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CHAPTER XXXVI 


“om, EMPTY Lire, ou, pERARY Hays!” 
Under that quiet surface which life wore 


the reine of a touch of | wheels ‘em down. and gets em sale packed | is over there with her aunt? Say 4, mayn't | you.” | to her own suite of rooms, and under hee 
whip, and off we start.” tnte the boot afore seven o'check.” 1?—and she shook his hand, impatient at) And she averted ber face, as though the | own charge ; and the her white face amd 
rushed by this weariness of life, Naomi “ Well, what then ?” asked Naomi, with | the Gary Pern asin | comm wrreting, childish eyes could look | more than usually cbilling manner excited 
. yy to do her duty. | suppressed eagerness A quick pain passed over the man's face, | iuto her heart, and read the pain that | comment, still it was in po a) connected 
he room for com- * What then, Miss Hageard* Why. they }and then lef it white and drawn. He | had reached even to the throbbing temples. | with the sick man: fir t Draaay's ex- 
Cyuthia, uniess hag- | trunks and that there tag is im the young | amiled wearily as he answered her, but | Poor, pour bead aud the little cool oon the first day of Helen's arrival 
Squire's rom now —come hack, bike . bal Sithout turning his head | palms wandered over the brow that yet | pre somne previews acquaintance, stil) 
peuny ‘Yeu, Daisy, oo but only stay «| burned end ached | thar evident imtiflerence to each other's so- 
ground iy Be Thee bevtamerte bel “ Come back?” + moments, for | shall be going tn di | “1 am better, darling :"—and she lmpris- | ciety gave them no clue as io its durecter 
lly performed. The starct> ‘Yes. The coach never picked him up | rectly.” joned firet one white hand, and then the | Days dragged ther slow fength abomg . 
ing aod ireming, dusting and beeswax. | this side of Henbury turnpike. The coach She did not wait to hear more, but darted | other. “And now what does Daisy want | and, one aferncon, sitting in the October 
lng, the sewing aud during, were duly done. | man never ant eyes wpm him all along the | off like «deer. The conversation ceased at | of me? twilight, & summons came to her. With « 
Cyuthia hed her dozen of shirts, | road When he got to Exeter, there was! the child's exctamation, but was again taken “Sing for me, please. Pa ix ili to might, | dreary pen at her heart, and limbs that 
Without @ gusset set awry, a seam puckered, | no one to take to they trunks, ne directions up ae she vanished andl 1 homely.” 
oF one deviation from a right line in the | left shout ‘ean, a he just broaght ens beck | “Se wher?” exclaimed Car And she drew up a chair, and seated her 
b like poy Wy collars and wrist | and if the young Squire be gone to Ameri. { rie ul fare has so interested | self in « womanly fashion chee by her 
hast taken to knitting | ky, he be gone without his bey » Lord, | me that I am babbling ower with all the cu friend Miserable woman, iuto that chamber where 
Jenbua's gray woolen stockings, which was Mim, how you do trimble! 1 there's | riesity Mf my sex io learn all | can about ‘Is he very ill, pet? and is that the reason | the death-engel seemed . 
& pheamartly calling . ) but It comes over me some | her. Ix she married or single * 1 heard why—why he rasn't been out to«ay P” A white thee rose befure her, and a voice 
very little exercise of the intellectual farub | times things aint altogether rghit!" Daisy Moreland just say the lady with “He hasn't been quite well fra hong. that seemed like an echo of Che past spoke to 
ties till one came to the heel. She used to ~ He —_ have changed his mind at the | her L her aunt So f am acquainted | time, but he feels worw than ever torday | 
i im the garden oF the wilderness in the hat, madd Naweni falter ingly “He may not | with that much of her history.” and A look of pain ia the face bent so earnest. | 
cal September afernoons, with « we, | have goue to America" moving « e nearer Mr Moreland, she » £- ber, seemed to startle the child, for tefuse to let me call you by the old name 
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Perhaps not, Miss; but wherever he's looked smilingly from him to Mr. Carlton ‘pened her eyes, in pleading, frighten 


f 
| 


gone, he's gone without his ugggmge— | for a name od way, and asked, with » gasping sob, “He 
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The 
even the om pet-bag, with bis razor and “Ae Mr. Moreland’s acquaintance with | won't tie, will be, Mise Sutherland? | 
be maid | night «hthes the lady in question is of a previews date to | couldn't live without my own precious 

young matron, with a com, “ He may have had other lngeage in mine, be can, doubtless, satisfy you better | papa.” 
denbus | London.” than 1. So | will leave the desired inform. At this moment « gentleman who was 
“ He had « black portmanteau at the inn | ation for him to impart "—and a baleful seuntering in the of the butel, drew es de you love me?" 
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hie 
grow | where he'd been ing im Loudon, but | gleam glistened in Kugene's ateellike eve near the open wi and stopped a Uhose ctement lent it» strength to the arm 
a4 it wasn't « big one. woulin® have been | ashe turned carelessly away, but not soon oat canes bio cas. ? ‘ona r. 
enough for Amertky, of anywhere ehough to home the scathing contempt of the from her seat, and buried | of a mighty passion looked 
ole i Soe pet. And then the books | glance that followed hie. ete Helen's lap loving eyes that turned to her with a wild 
» When | and thi t he was so fond of, and his “As far an lam able, 1 will ify you, “Heaven forbid ™ bope in thetr depths. For anewer 
. amd most of his clothes—all | Mise Carrie, Her name i¢ Helen Su 1t burst from Mise Sutherland's lips with | she drew ot head to her bosom, and 
in they big homes It’ odd he dide't send | land. She is single, or was up to the thine an energy thet surprised herself, and caused | pressed hiss kine on the pale face. 
trou for om.” of my last secing her The lady with her | the Miheman outaide to sart A low tap sounded at the dour, and Helen 
“ Hie may not want them.” te her eunt; and they have probably come “fe, no, balay! Dry your eyes, Pa ie! sprang to her feet as Une physician stepped 
. meals, he | * But it's queer for him mot te want ‘em | to the srastde for health and enjoyment, like only a litth unwell new; he will soon be | ie from an rom, 
sekiom seen in his own house, | all time. And if that there coach didn’t | cureives.” well. Don't you know, if be were very tll,| “You will thiuk mee barbarian for in 
“Thank you, Mr. Moreland, though 1 | he would for a doctor?” ‘This seemed | terrupting you,” —and be smiled 
» | don't know why I shold be grateful to you tw reassure the child, and she raised her thee | —“but I mast look after my patient, 
old tobwaly of him. Lord « mercy, Miss, | for informing me of the lovely rival whe | with « ned expression. “Now Lam | see that he doesn’t ingure himesif We 
Ly pw leading commerctal in | bow white you be! 1 didnt ought to say will compel us to hide ourselves in comers gPing to something nice fiw you. Some | mustn't have any more excitement few, 
‘The salvation of i © heavy on | until the summer's campaign is over, and | other time, I will sing ; 1 don't feel ip spirits | Moreland.” 
i} my mind. It'\ as comfiwt to talk shout it. then beat an ignotinious retreat homeward, | to do so to-night,” 
man ercure of his calling aod eb tien, Lowden lawyer he sends me down my Nadoe | beet cor amber bee 1 aeOUNE Of a sHpertar And, seating the tender bearted little cree something tmuisture in hie 
sity, well afford we attend w | w monthly, and beard w for me | article Intely come into the market :”—and | ture beck in the chair, she began playing | eye, be walked to the window 
Caroline Ellison taughed merrily at the pic. | some lively melely that soon drove her With the whispered, “He knows all, day 
shout In dewlate places like Juin the Lap- | the fat of the land if we cheme, only our com | ture she had called up trouble from her mind Hing,” to Helen, and “Just « few wards 
Aitulions have got umed te pinching and we © Hew you de talk, Carrie and Adelaide Chihthouwd!'s sorrows are « vanesoont, and | mare, Charles.” to the doctor, he = s 
ae 
an! 


t 
? 
t 
4 
E 
I 


i! 
i 
} 


i 
i 
I 
t 


; 
| 
i 
i 


fi if 
ru | 
fn | 
f Li: 
| F 
! 
; 
i 


ut 
; 
é 
FE 
H 
I 
F 
if 
; 
i 





f 
i 
| 
| 








ze 
i 
z 
i 
} 
f 
a 
: 
i 
i 
3 
f 
: 


it 
: 
i 
fii 


Hikes it. We coulin'’t have a better place, | turned » fusbest thee towards Mr. Moreland, | baby lnarte cannot dwell loug within their little crumpled note from beneath 
only they two trunks weighs upon my mind, | that was a half apology fur her sister's reck. | pale, One moment tearm, the next siniles, | low, and handing it to her, suid, simply } 
sont up to him by ao ladder,” 1 chant feet easy till Pye bad «letter lees quiet y aul then (he same eager pursuit after chill “Read it!” and then lay back watching ber f 
if bis mind | from my master.” “She dowan't mean onehalf she save, | ish Pleawures. Little Daisy was no exenp | face in ite swift change from pained surpriee 
te uever in his business. We're always run What comfort could Naomi him— | merry girl that she iso" and he glaneed | tiem; the gay music son made her fe to anger, as she real a note that seemed to 
ming out of things now, for want of proper | she whose thoughts were full of fear? She | at her With « theaghefiel «nile. asshe moved | her grief and, as Helen's playing gradually | be in ber own handwriting, to him. A cold, 
to the stock.” went heme and found the family circle TT: swttlod inte its first plaintive tone, she stole | cruel demand to be released from her en- 
walting for her. it was past the CVntomary “T trust leave bere. ‘This warfare would | auftly away, and loft her by herself feement with him Love for Eugene 
pra) ertime by ten minates ar en rete BLN) ome ariel Chee erkiae stored cnet tile esting her head oan her bend with ber | Carlton was given as the cause, and chewing 
bl ‘gain, Neomi!” said her | « 0) bie pale forehead Tyght she kept up a slow succession of chords, with @ request that he would let che matter 
tathar coveedly, oot thas spas his Hible | He rom, and looked towards his child. He their strange mingling showing that her | end then and there. 
pevby aphnden 5) bel gleeful laugh a» the lady Gogh wen Se ae 4 ‘This, then, was the cause of Moreland's 
which p~ yy mal * Sutherland—Hielen !” sudden = from London, and the 
that was The had +" the | bitef note told ber she was free, lear 
Window and was at ber side, bis beta 
Yer out to her in meck pleading, « flush on his hething but a proud, desolate for the 
tetioned her te return; and as he pale cheek, and his eyes smeki: hers in | ¥ 
im Sutherland turned that way, | silent questioning. A searlet covered | well! 1 “4 
eyes lingwret, as thongh fascinated, her thew and neck, for one brief moment, now j w in her 
face, while a pale shadow crept eye spoke to eye, and then died away ino eyes and voien, do handel Leck a ninee 
to her own, ¥ pallor, She rom, and her haughty | with the 
“Take me down, Miss Sutheriand pe c. 
Wants me,” Was about to speak, 
The volee recalled her; and iy a | kuether genthoman entered at the 6 indow, 
kiss on the rosy lips, she released her, and | and « morking vuice spoke -—~Lo here, and 
her thee settled ito ite usual cold, proud | alone, Helen 
you out \ That was a new farntiiarity | she would 
when they were seated at Kagene Carton had been watching her. | resent and prevent ite repitition, but not 
nm 


makes! 
© You take « great interest in that child, 
writ y Lg Bl @ an inconsolable “Te len, the ler @ the Sutherland.” “Ab, no! he continued: “a companion. 
haunts burtal pre ut hismastor, Hels] She did not hear the tne, only the | Excuse me ; IL was not aware that any one | She ssid this half to herself, 
: i ~ | very anatons abot leon.” words. was with you. Shall | withdraw?” “This, then, explains al 
fremed in the season of rarth’s deeay, all © Why?” asked her father sharply 1 howe ther!” Me turned trom her to Mr. Moreland. 
. te haw been away mo long, mse > fervent tomes startled him a 7, make Ming Sutherland's wishes 
bas pet written.” “© For the father's sake, perhaps?” mine, if it pleases you,” responded More 
See One the exten natin aang Cynthia lifted her languid eyes, lange Me must have been mad. or he would tana ay hg ‘ 
y~ Tag penny Lap with endden tarvar never have veatured that Carton turned on him a vindicative hand in his, 
o vs omany “How could anyone get a letter? Hel A lyghtniing flash darted ate ber eves wance Knowing the man and his usual | of relief. 
- that Neoini went within | St been gone three months. And] “You forget yourself, sir. Your remark | proud indifference to the petty amaulieof| She let it 
the bo. = thes Stet he ai even if there were time en why should | ean insult. | desire the companionship of | mean spirits, he did not expect an answer | with 
tend em inn Ay i wait. | 2° Write to Nichotas ?” said fone save gentlemen. Since you lay no | otherwise than in the aud dignified | ev bausted, 
master’ “Nicholas ie antiows ehout hie, any claim to that title, | would be alone: ans manner that tale dist hiyguished 
w that whch soe er |,” sewer Neo a Ge ssa a be cuted tie hallcerbonel | ~=You have sowed ay tend 
the old fairy story, ont She anid ne the fof | © Forgive me, Mise ! Helen! | as soon as he the “You have my 's Nf, Mise 
ao fone rend behind, which was the chief cause of the old You know the feeling that moved me. room, bat aflbeted an overnight, to make his | Sutherland 1 had despaired of rousing 
ry ha , hee | FY An's Uneaten Vou sourn it, but it is eating up my heart.” | greeting felt the more; hence hie teemibior him from the dull apathy, and but for you 
ih Ay — “Well, all | can aay te that « vege “Rnough, Mr. Carton, 1 have heard | use of ehou's name. His yom se wil dont know wha I would 
and lenclinees empty man with such « wperty as that was «| theme words befire, and I think | ON pressed | Morelaud’s coal vege 5 wed thus 
One evening early 4 Oxtober, Naomi | to a te A " remarked Jim, com | a -~ Ky & Hime that it | in the mortification of Helen's reply > like an & p 
chustvely rege “ our Ine: ie “Ve ci Amiens « 
—- ee oe re. ee. (PO Be CONTENTED.) treacherous "—and with a scorful a on Bt am Erm And there was binduess iu we Em ont - c 
time, she must take Lhe Umarest Way, whieh -_-—— — ao cae attm tonding there, white she ) pe daar Hattoring, as she suilingly ration. a _ ! ¥ * 
e r + om od him te « seat ' . 
ue phen IY ~d _ AT THE SEA SIDE. His eyes fairly biased with Pranston, “You will be « 1 to excuse me, Mine Miss Sutherland's aunt, with erenstunally é 
near the b , nd their evil light boded no gmat to the Sutherland, as my illness of today has not | (i doctor, propriety, while Helen 
th wae « fine, evening. The sun The beach was Unrenged, but the day was hang Girt, whe thus slighted his proffered | entirely left me, and Ufind repome very neces te ae, oT oo 
hal wet rely behind Ube oe & chill one, and but few bathers ventured | lve sary. Ciel evening.” . 
had entered the wend, ond now che en | tee rlting surt, A lithe group were | , Mise Suthertand was an heim it! And with «low “to each, he withsbrew ; a Ee reins ney rag — > 
had risen and wae shining over the ne | gtlored in one of the low summertime, | Wes wot take the work! long to die | and a few moments after he passed the door ——4. awe 
covder—« lovely evening, mild ant videutly something mor tha usual om | “Fer that fact: and with the double wt- | with Dainy, whe wafled kine on her litthe yore ae hed tied to. - a 
I. She was hth to go hack Ws the lighted | arumed Uvoir ationtion. aid ther some. | ection of wealth aud beauty, society soon | white hand to her loved trend. ‘The Sok tee — hen Fy nog ; 
roo at home, and her father's evening leo | thing seemed to be eubediod in the persons | Wade ter ite queen. Hight royally she ware | were now lit, and Mr Moreland saw her, —- gp eet litele mwhy oy : : 
tare, now always of so gloomy « character | of a couple of hadies walkis slowly abong herent ~ seine in her full glow, with thee man similie of the one Moreland lad reenived, exe 
= to winister to her deepair, rather than | the beach, at seune ttth \atanew fren How de you like her one asked | smiling and happy beside her, cules of eucopting that it bore at Me chee dene = eof 
to Wh hor soul from ite doplh of guspew, | them. fl atether She te lowely, but cold ae | the heart thet was seething with peammicons Serene nd Mr. Moreland aud Mies een x 
‘a bo oda Ig “They must have cone this aMornons, | a lewbong, and just about as isaprennion | ant hove mes nat Mir. Menetes at Seo Se 
Corrie, tows che bevely, Unagh *—and | be” —the latter with shrug, tat might | A twarthom woman! be tried to thinb of ee adie ena tact 
butler, wae sitting in the yprch. He rocag | pretty, impulsive Adelaide Kitietn's heoan | have tmpliod & Warning sigymsted by ew. | her ax such; far those eyes had ones baked | toh the Grand Hosel pars « 
nlsed 'N 72 ie the , | eves a world of adawration an they | Petionce their lowe inte this, ancl these arms fal morning, and they have mot 'y one 
= tested on the of the two lad That we the unanimous opinion but | te tned their white length around his neck ! Morel ~ hee cults sven him since. 
cre ie Sy ak | elearinh rutile |" mattered very lithe to lady hor | the turned away with « sigh of agony Deter wilt - ty recovered, and litthe 
pardon Pave rte ro —- Fyn Fe oe writ, Mo, after ane ar two stirnpts 1! Helton sought her rong « short time later y foun ave & Hew mamma, 
w you. Have you heart any news of = avely ts wo word,” replied Adelaide's — pone ay = . = . With a throbbing heart that bounded with -_—_— } 
ire? I've wanted to citer. “1 have @ dye tet at “— © « yhke bet | hope ene minute, and sank with despair the 
the a I've been wp at the de old Dame Nature tr the pale che Be sensor tevided repulse, they were fain to content heat, What did he mean ? Mere Stina’? 4 WORD On “ BEING SaTTLED” 
rennet Lanne D> , but jour | upon me. if che had given me « face like | Mtmmectves with worshiping her at a die | if on why thes ren off aloney aud sad plead 
I don’t like te that, | wouldn't have te sign myself today, ) “hee jit: that wade ber @eart bound as it never Kreat error 
Yonae Aust—ahe's ape ta bev a1 ihe te an ee Bee ott y J Die snininer spect swiftly away, and the | hal sine that long Tyo. And she aat there, ens ove es L< eA ony 
“Na, Nicholas, we have we news Ve emphasis with whieh she | #1 hesy autumn war passing The place wething out her long locks, slowly and | use time he behore 
You would be more HiBely to hear of your drawied out the last words raised 9 | F8 met ae Mall ae at fest, for some olf the ‘wamily, white Eugene Carton SP | the great aim and eud Ubetr eo 
——s I Hang, in the wiht of ie young | Miltertion of Malton had alroay Mown | god down the bret terrane, ing. his Are taught to hook to a good see 
“Deary, wow! | heew tive was some | goutlonan Marling Hoar saiutored up to] beek te thelr homes, where they nore = mares never Galting solace aud pus thou purpose of their 
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CHAPTER XX KIX 
“AND VET | PERL 1 PeAn.” 
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about it, ated he wae off to Amerilsy, | atmut whieh you all secu a nach ameuand ? Woiterwrs, and  Kiggoe Carlton ty | Rnvedied him 

and 1 was py © im ender agen May 1 be allowed te make wae ity the canty | Maced bimenlf with emt povsistoncy to her! Late thet night, when the hotel was sphere. 

Mr Arvold came home, aud then he wae to | spirecy | had better make eure of @ pons | Se eet @ cite, shrouded tn ems, and Helen lay tons dence, and poverty, and 

be the master how. A pumor uf to | Hom, however tafiwe Mise Cervic wter ime] Was lt hoomuse Paley lreod ie Sewside, | ing on her pillow, vatuly trying to 

happen in meek @ whet User, idee o "| out” aad he laughingly threw biineelf ong | (het Mr Moreland ail) chained himself to herself to sleep, a quick tap was inn 

| fel ae if the world was lopay-turyy, some | seat beside teu the yun, whore the constant strain upon bie | her dow, ands 5 7 

bow. The par old master ! ™ “Now, don't you and Carrie Kills be | OPO wnnght feelings was wearing him to a ratled her mame. Daisy! She knew it | herself to dwell 

dreedtnl near, to be sure, but Vd got used to | gl your weal paneage at arian on pew will ad . was Moretand's child ; sat, ringing out of 

Heit, eset | teainmes bate y plow ways, mate ote Leake ber te rote you ont 1 wane rw uf theme detight fil, drow ey an bed, she opened the door with a chi fore 

aller every « etd, amd auch a | We are all peacwably inelinwd, aid Want no | MM days that t Wun snoh @ sense | boding of evil, A Htthe white fignre stood 
nome of bie own oo we War fry | cue but amulonbely » be preemie aime | OF beey comfort, Tike stn had set, and oven there, shivering tn the chilly Oct 
ing @ bit of bacon fr suger, Well, he's | asi and « per of blue oye and rong | UE ae fast creeping on “Daley, what is it, child and he 
Where scraping and saving won't help | ye antled «© madrediction to the saney At the Creed Hotel, Helo Suthertand | her tn her ame 

men «There's ne caddie. | threat fame gliding down the satrease, dressed “Pa te—oh, Mise Suthertand, t don't know 

ore jay ee Jet emabetes Bie need mut hewe blushed a shyly) | ih 6 trailing robe of white, with » ortmson what ails him. He groans, and save ouch 
Nietestiae ay Guapenteen , ae i he | Ragene Certion understood! wuman, and | Hines come ered tad drooping from the heavy | queer things ; and when | speak to him, he 

hetettedt whet an lmertal trans, in | knew hie pewer, and pretty May Hentipy | colle of her hair, arranged a that Wf set olf laughs in a way that makes me ery : aud he 
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LITTLE 


ETHEL’S WORK. 


Old Godfrey Harland, with the gray hair 

bed back from bis bread. time-marked 

vw. hie keen eyes blazing with a ferce 
light, stood and watehed the flames curl 
about the tiny white paper, and muttered 
“Bure! burn! I told you when you warned 
from me, that froan that hour I disowned you 
Se shall it be.” 

She had written for money. She asked it 
for herself and child, and begged him, now 
that she was widewed and alone, to come 
to her, It was bat a few houses down 
the street, and «she prayed « Come 
to me, father, for 1 am starving —dying! 

But be, hard-bearted old man, smiled 

, and thought of Arthur Linden 
and the terrible cath he had taken on 
that night so ome age, when she passed 
out before him, clinging to her young hus 
band with all ber woman's strength and 
lowe 

He looked around him. The warmth 
the rich light, the perfect elegance, pained 
bin 


“ Pather, 1 am starving—dying™ seemed 
to ring in bis cars; and it was all in 
that he smiled, and put on a hard, cold ex 
pression, and let the lines about his mouth 
come out sharp and clear. He could not 
forget the sweet face which ha! for so many 
years been the light of his home. and the 
tender hands for ever ministering to his 
wants. He seemed to see her beside him 
the golden hair shading a pale young face, 
an be great blue eyes, so like her dead 

ever fixed upen his own. Sweet 
Ethel, starving—dying ' 

He = to find « tender place in his 
heart for but the great wrong she had 
done rose up and trampled down every 

of kindues, and bringing his 


vain 


down upon the table, making the Grandpa Harland forgave her for the little | pi) 


2 life, he said, “Let her starve and die! 
She chose and now let her follow 
it. Not ene penny of my money shall go to 
feed her.” 


glass and silver dance like thing» 
ber 


And there the old man sat, wrapping his 


“Mamma, won't my 


. 
grandpapa come to 


on 
© No, darling, I fear not. It isover a week 
wrote to tell him how ra 
we were, and I have nothing. 
Jarling, heaven alone knows what we are to 
y Providence watch over and protect 
I am gone. 


rome 
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, when I am gone. Perhaps 
Id pity you, and let you live with 
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dered, and. all at ener, the 
It would 


steps!" called 


“Run 


“IL do. I wan't to ee my 
“ Well, be don’t live here 

name?” 
Hartand. 


grandpa — 
What is your 
Yes, Grandpe 


| She tekd me 
| with 


right away, anlew you want to see | 


THE 


the thin little figure 
face, and tbe blue eyes 

“What is your nate, child?” he asked, 
the ff voice growing soft and low 

«Sahel, pod ge is my mammas. My 
mamma ts very poor and fll, and very, very 
hungry. The maid gave me @ piece, a big 
piece, a big piece of this.” —and she beld up 
the sandwich,—* and se | thought {1 would 
take part of it to her.” 

“ Did your mother send you bere 7" 
She was asleep when I 
that she would oot be long 
m™, and when she was gone, she 
wanted me to come to you. But she ain't 
gone yet 

Godfrey Harland rang the bell. and when 
& footman appeared, be sald, « Onder my 
carri r 

Then while he was waiting, be 
strange little form upon ber knee, and talke 
to ber, asking her many questions 
which litth Ethe 

The age is 
foetmiar 

Hasewt you z 

N I left m 

‘Here, Lizzie 
or ceak. Br 


the pinched. hungry 


No 


came 


took the 


sald the 


a ready. sir 
at howne 
x a 

while 


4 
n 

" thick shaw! 
ng two, 


Lizzie brought the shawls . and while «he 
was being wrapped in one, Ethel wondered 


what her grandpa was going to do with the | 


other. He took her up in his strong arms 
and carried her down to the beautiful car 
riagr loo, lifted ber in and tacked 
the warm w rap round her; and 
flew down the street 

It was a very short distance to the house 
Ethel’s mamma lived: and Ethel 
of the carriage and in the lth 

na moment after they paused 
t ? called 


at the 


“ret away 


hat von, darling her 
mamma 
‘Yes. mamma 


yes, 


Where is the 
gt it. Here 


candle * 


Oh, 1 have grandpa ;” 


and by the time the dim light shone through | 


the reom, a gray-haired old man stood ber 
ing down at the pale, wasted face of Ethel's 
! father ' 

' Thank heaven, | am not tex 


Ethel was called to bring the 
help her mama; and before she clearly un 
| derst« it all, they were in the 
jriage, and goimg back to the 
ful house, with ite warm fires and rich fur 
nuure 
Mrs. Linden grew strong and well; and 


ear 


| daughter's sake, and all were happy and 
thankful forever after 
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SEVERED. 


A LAPY'* NARRATIVE 


I am old now. Threads of silver are 


make a heart ache which | had thought dead. 
Ob, those letters! bow they bring back the 
old time—my lost love! 1 put them one by 


Nothing could 
have pleased me better, and the family in 


ations forbade anything of the kind. Ar 
thur Lee was certainly the handscmest man 
I had ever met, a certain indescribable 
fascination hard to resist. [I was unhappy 


unrest impossible to shake off. Love bim | 
did, and I feared to be in his company, lest 
in some word or act! should betray my 
secret 


Bat I had no need of this fear; for soon 
Arthur told me himself how dear I was to 
him, and asked me to become his wife. I 
could net anewer him, it was all so unex- 


; prompted—that | wou 

I spoke of his family, but 
| them he did mot think or care; he only 
knew he loved me 
these summer days! They are the bright- 
est spots in memory's dim vista 


all farewell. Business called him 
} The evening before his departure 
ed to our old trysti 





would be 

| married. I was very happy, for I the 

he wed me, and when he held me in his 
| armas, calling me by every endearing name, 
I thought my beart must break to say fare- 
| well. The moon was high in the heavens, 
and | could see his lips tremble when he 
| said pod- bye 

“Wait a little le , and I will come for 
you, and you shail my own dear wife.” 
As he said these words, t! 
de 


matter with my darling? 
Ike ice!” 
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you are about | 


shaw! ard | 


beautl | 


from the moment he came, with a feeling of 


of 
Ob, the happy bours of 


When the autumn came, Arthur bade us 


SATU RDAY 


be 
} fold 
| Iwas so much better, the physician said 
I might go down stairs the next day; but 
that night I got some ome to take my trunks 
away when everything was still; and steal- 
ing down the stairs, a moment | looked 
in at the half-opened door, and saw Arthur 
for the last time, and caught a glimpse of a 
| s¥eet, childish face, with sumuy hair—Ar 
} thur’s wife; and then I went out in the 
} dark night alone to battle with the wortd 
I went many miles off, and | have never 
seen Arthur sine They all understoud 
why I ief—all bet his wif 1 have for 
given bim vears ag shall one 
tay mneet «her 4 nelther 
ion 


the terrible truth came hack to me two- 
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any given | 
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:| HERE AND THERE. 
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A PATER of slippers—e con pl 
ght mariners to hav 
fey stew Ube currents 
A ®) Lorre mer 
+m inking he wa 
Mev ama 
Crmcngereme ten | was dhe 
beginning o 
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rere , 


You # * ait Pat 
HWeted a * a Lyell teed it 
be jug, where 

reouvertug 
mle 7 


Gromer L. F 
' ve Le | 
tas enaily | 


Ww ert te 
oo Maatebe enue 4 
and naterally aa ever 


SARATOGA girl 
enty of males her 
tub» 0. for the 
MARRIAGE we 
j Eliot, tm the ey ” 
jmen with his third would dou ythess 
pass tor « brigadier general. Mochester Dnenae 
| ora 
A® oki bachelor Daving bee laughed at by 
| party of ris, old them on 
| y he seal! peta 
t We are weet 


| i surross 

pa tient ® 

nasa bag 

the patient 1 can so 
& man’s thoughts by feeting his 


poutine 
A BARATOOA letter writer asks, in de 
W here are the men °° 
dear, just where ali 
from our sabetum window 
saw six of them file round behind the screen 
of & sam ple room over the w 
Tave Povirewrss — Polite youth Ex 
onse mer ¢ you've dropped your cigar 
ar Crusty Old Gent 
{ hen You've had « 
t sleeve for the last 
quarter of an hour. and [| never interfered 
with you 
Neraine undermines ones fith tn 
man's Wberality to the ehureh so much as 
see him run hie hands po kote 
— box travelling 
vished and remark to 
steting next te) him ve got 
on My other pants Jeaph I. 


them 


“ My dear Amelia,” said a dandy, « Ihave 
long Wished for this opportauity , 
dare speak for you will re 
love you, say you will be mine! 
would ‘amd then 


be came t© @ pause; 
“ your em ites would shed” ~ And then he paused 
“Never mind the wood ,” oie 

on with the pretty talk.” 

Ome day Bill had company to dime with 
bim, and his wife wishing to « if well, 
quietly admonished him to be a ~y 
he All went wei) ti!) Bil) 
tore well SR 7 
the grease!" iitienn,” a! 

‘you should call +f gravy” Wall.” 

Pe fh “1 quem If I epitiany « 
cloth you would call (it eres 
shoutet 


THE kiea uf saving gas is getting to be litte 
1 


patare you coming home at this 
bow! *‘ aeked the wife of one, ax he 
sambling in at @clock the other morning 
« "‘Canse, my naive reply 
arot want n 
morn’ —ter ve 

mt ee ft in 





has just got back fr 
have te pander to hy for « day or a, bul 
won't be long before he will wiping hix | 
mouth op the tablecloth an! cleaning his path 
ye Ge tam like the rest 
No stre rT. we dont alle 

“hing 


entenwnial, aad 1 


regular but we « 
sometimes 


A FEW years ago, in New Hampenire, the | 
people of a certain township were about to 
cotebrate the opening of a pew bridge aad in 
vited « young lawyer to deliver wwetion 

we lawyer i never yet, after a fortnight’ 
practice, had the honor of being retained and 
the of estab! _ 
was admirable. The day came and with i 
to the bricige came the multitude and the ora 
tor He had no written preparation. Uvat being 
he had heen tot! unlawyer-like—o lawyer be 
ing supposed to + pa hte speaking with 
oul mAée oF potice, any Humber of hours, on 
any subject, in a style of thrilling eloquence 
So trusted te prasion. He | 
stmt Cot on the platform. amd amid the pro 
fom int ton of his audience, commenced 

Fellow citizens—Five and forty y 
this bridge, built by your ent . 
an yeling wikierness!” 
paused « Yeu, @llow « 
uly Give and forty years ago 
where 
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; ami I will conetude by saying 
was part amt parcel of U 
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A Greed Secore. 
Nearly thirty years have clapecd 
Hostetter 's Mt . 


ane 


it * the most popular 

nent tur dyspepsia liver compiaint. constipa- | 
ton, debility. nervousness. urinary and uter- | 
ioe complaints, gout, rheumalem. latermit- | 
tent and remittent fevers. and is widety weed | 
im South and Central America, Mexioo, he | 
West indies and Australia. as & preventive 
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Metel Redectica. 
LSLANSD* STU RrEVAaNT House, Broad 
way, Twenty-cighth and Twenty ninth streets, 


New York city, has sluesd we rooms, with | 


board, to 6.48, M0 roume «— 968, Parter and 
Reoond Floors, ¢44) per day . Rare 
pean Plan. ¢1.0 pee day and upwards The 
Sturtevant is Kept in first-class style superty 
ly furnishel Flewator end every improve 
ment. Loeation convenient to all place of 
interest to the visitor Sirest cars pass hotel 
few Ie gate and Central Park 
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TRE COMEON SYEPTONS 
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Offermive breath 
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PRARE Pitas The «symptoms of Worme are 


often Mistaken for theme of Liver Com pialnt 


but ae the Pilis are applicatite to etther case 


the mistake of one disenae for the other wit! 
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